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[Continued from  Page  530,  No.  189.] 
THE  YELLOW  PLAGUE. 

In  our  undertaking  to  exhaustively  dissect 
the  unsavory  subject  of  the  war  of  labor,  and 
its  consequences,  it  will  maybe  fall  to  our  lot 
to  unavoidably  give  offence,  from  time  to 
time,  to  some  party  or  other.  It  will  in  no 
instance  be  intended  as  an  injury  to  any 
one,  feeling  aggrieved.  The  seriousness, 
copiousness  and  profundity  of  the  inex- 
haustible subject,  incontrovertibly  brings 
the  unavoidable  necessity  with  it,  from  self- 
accord,  and  without  which  the  subject  can 
never  be  thoroughly  sifted.  King  James, 
upon  his  early  accession  to  the  English 
throne,  was  anxious  to  witness  a  jury  trial. 
Immediately  upon  hearing  the  able  com- 
plaint of  the  plaintiff,  he  remarked  to  the 
judge,  that  "the  mon  was  recht"  and  he  did 
not  Bee  the  necessity  of  a  jury  in  the  least. 
But  being  requested  by  the  judge  to  listen 
to  the  defense,  the  King  jumped  up  after 
that  was  equally  ably  concluded,  and  ex- 
claimed: "A  plague  upon  baith  your  houses! 
they  are  baith  dom  rascals!"  We  remember 
having  related  this  anecdote  before,  but  ap- 
ply it  again  for  its  aptitude  to  the  sub- 
ject in  hand. 


The  moral  of  Dr.  Johnson's  receipt  for 
making  a  cucumber  salad  has  seldom  demon- 
strated itself  so  lucidly  as  it  does  in  the  Chi- 
nesemustgo  muddle  of  the  day.  Legislators 
are  enacting  disabling  laws,  and  piling  them 
on  top  of  one  another,  to  the  bight  of  Egyp- 
tian pyramids,  which  by  the  by,  of  themselves 
were  built  upon  Chinesemustgo  disabling 
principles,  and  judging  from  circumstances 
all  around,  it  looks  ominous,  when  the 
cucumbers  will  have  been  sliced  and  salted, 
and  pressed  and  drained,  and  will  have  had 
the  proper  quota  of  vinegar,  oil,  and  pepper 
added,  that  the  Doctors  of  the  Supreme  Court 
will  order  the  nasty  mixture  to  be  pitched 
out  of  the  window  as  unentertainable  for  ci- 
vilized human  food,  or  in  other  words  for 
the  dignity  of  a  responsible  government. 

Unreasonable  epicures  will  adduce  argu- 
ment upon  argument  in  defence  of  the  silly 
trash,  the  Doctors  will  be  inexorable.  They 
know,  that  the  human  stomach  inured  to 
honest  victuals  as  solid  governments  to  in- 
tegrity, must  abstain  from  unaccustomed  in- 
dulgences. They  know,  that  parties  accus- 
tomed to  cracked  wheat  for  breakfast  will 
suffer  if  they  indulge  in  plumb  pudding  in- 
stead. There  is  a  bond,  a  solemn  treaty  be 
tween  all  persons  and  their  stomachs,  which 
once  the  parties  of  both  parts  are  pledged 
to,  wo  betide,  if  either  fail  in  the  fulfillment 
of  their  covenant. 

The  United  States  has  a  -treat}'  with 
China,  made  with  all  the  solemnity  of  good 
faith  and  mutual  benefit  in  view.  The  trea 
ties  of  all  nations  have  this  basis  for  primary 
consideration.  If  it  turns  out  prejudicial  to 
either,  proposals  for  modification  set  in,  the 
treaty  is  mutually  cancelled  and  another 
substituted.  But  to  dishonorably  abrogate 
it,  is  a  breach  of  faith.  Once  a  government 
breaks  its  solemn  pledge,  its  stability  is  for- 
ever gone;  what  other  nation  will  enter  upon 
a  treaty  with  such,  upon  whom  no  reliance 
for  keeping  it  can  be  placed  ? 

One  of  the  arguments  in  favor  of  indulg 
iug  in  the  bilious  concoction,  is  that  the 
touch  of  a  Chinaman  is  infectious,  because 
leprosy  is  inherent  in  the  nation,  and  if  you 
make  use  of  anything  its  industry  produces, 
you  become  tainted,  you  sicken,  you  die. 

This  argument  falls  upon  humanity  as  a 
calamity.  We  must  either  fall  back  upon 
pennyroyal  tea  and  Rappahannock  cigars,  or 
quit  the  two  luxuries  altogether. 

A  fact,  perhaps,  not  generally  known,  is, 
that  the  majority  of  imported  Havana  cigars 
coming  direct  from  Cuba,  are  the  product  oi 
Chinese  labor.  The  wealthy  swell,  who  en- 
joys the  fumes  inhales  leprosy,  smallpox 
and  maybe  death.  Already  four  years  ago, 
when  we  passed  through  Havana,  we  ascer- 
tained from  statistical  facts  that  over  thirty 
thousand  Chinese  coolies  were  at  work  at 
cigar  rolling  alone,  and  that  thirty  thousand 
more  were  actually  in  demand.  The  nature 
of  the  Malay  is  that  of  the  Chinese.  They 
have  their  vices,  their  ailments  and  their 
habits,  just  as  much  as  if  they  were  one  and 
the  same  race.  Acting  upon  the  slanderous 
tenets  of  the  theory,  whosoever  smokes  Man- 
illa cigars,  suffers  for  his  indiscretion. 

This  establishes  the  fact  at   once,    that   a 


great  share  of  the  leprosy  with  which  Eng- 
land, Prance  and  the  United  States  in  par- 
ticular, is  pestered  (?)  with,  is  due  to  gentle- 
men's predilection  for  superior  cigars. 

Another  fact  may  not  generally  be  known, 
that  old  ladies  love  tea,  and  that  sick  people 
are  nourished  with  tea  and  that  leprous 
Chinamen  produce  the  tea  in  question,  hence 
the  reason  for  so  many  old  ladies  being  bloat- 
ed with  leprosy  and  so  many  illnesses  resolv- 
ing themselves  into  cankerous  Asiatic  dis- 
eases, don't  you  see  it  ? 

All  this  is  not  said  in  defense  of  the  Chi- 
naman, but  to  expose  the  fallacy  of  the  ar- 
gument brought  forward  as  partial  reasons 
for  their  disability. 

We  are  great  smokers  ourselves,  and  for 
that  particular  reason  will  return  to  the  in- 
spiriting cigar,  without  the  mention  of  the 
sugar  and  the  rice  with  which  they  supply 
us  from  their  own  land,  or  the  oranges  which 
they  pluck  and  box  for  us  at  the  Friendly  Is- 
lands, or  the  sugar  with  which  they  pamper 
us  from  the  Sandwich  Islands,  where  theirs 
is  the  only  labor  medium  of  the  land. 

It  is  not  worth  while  to  enumerate  all  the 
cigar  manufacturers  here,  but  one  thing  is 
certain,  with  the  exodus  of  the  Chinese  from 
here  an  impetus  will  be  given  to  the  Eastern 
manufacturers,  and  those  cigars  which  we 
might  have  manufactured  at  home,  will  be 
furnished  us  from  elsewhere  and  will  be  the 
production  of  the  same  labor  which  erstly 
produced  them  here,  and  our  whilome  manu- 
facturers will  become  importers  instead. 
We  know  of  one  wealthy  firm,  that  has  dis- 
patched an  agent  East,  to  gather  up  the 
working  material  from  here,  and  with 
cheaper  living  and  rent,  to  supply  this  Coast 
at  much  lesser  rates  than  even  if  made  here 
with  the  established  system.  More  cigar 
manufacturers  will  doubtless  follow  this  plan 
and  other  kinds  of  manufacturers  maybe 
as  well,  and  the  result  will  be,  premises, 
which  would  have  been  occupied  for  manu- 
facturing purposes,  will  stand  idle;  tene- 
ments for  living  in  will  be  unrented;  the 
railroad  will  reap  the  harvest  in  freights 
which  the  landlord  otherwise  would  have 
done  in  rents;  railroad  stock  will  go  up  and 
real  estate  down,  but  the  product  of  the 
Chinaman's  labor  will  be  palmed  upon  us  all 
the  same.  Unoccupied  premises,  make  rents 
low,  and  the  erection  of  further  buildings 
unnecessaiy;  the  saw  mill,  the  brickyard,  the 
paint  shop,  the  nail  importation,  and  a  hun- 
dred other  industries  become  stagnated. 
The  foundryman,  the  bricklayer,  the  carpen- 
ter and  the  painter,  with  whom  the  China- 
man, directly,  did  in  no  way  interfere,  yet 
joined  in  the  putcry  against  him  and  form 
all  at  once  a  direct  suffering  part. 

The  exodus  of  the  Chinaman  will  make  no 
insignificant  difference  to  our  street  car  re- 
ceipts. When  street  car  drivers  and  conduc- 
tors joined  in  the  general  melee  of  the 
"Chinese  must  go,"  they  never  considered 
that  they  were  aiding  and  abetting  to  plun- 
der their  own  employers  on  whom  they  are 
depending  for  their  own  bread  and  butter. 
When  the  receipts  fall  short  here,  and  in 
view  of  the  vast  number  of  unemployed 
which  the  general  stagnation  will  throw  upon 
the  streets,  railroad  employees   must   expect 
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their  wages  reduced.  The  fault  will  be  en- 
tirely their  own,  they  have  helped  to  curtail 
their  masters'  income,  have  been  active  in 
enhancing  the  rabble  of  unemployed,  and 
they  must  live  in  the  houses  which  they  have 
built. 

Draymen,  who  blindly  and  from  mere  clan- 
nishness,  joined  the  horde,  will  experience 
an  unforseen  drawback  upon  their  daily  re- 
ceipts. The  activity  and  industry  of  the 
Chinaman  had  no  little  bearing  upon  the 
prosperity  of  the  express  wagon.  "We  have 
often  noticed  carriages  and  hacks  filled  with 
Mongols,  who  will  make  a  demand  for  such 
no  more,  and  whose  very  drivers  aided  and 
abetted  to  bring  the  result  about  to  the  det- 
riment of  their  own  employers. 

Poor  invalid  women,    whose   income    will 
not   admit  of  -white   help,    deprived   of  the 
Chinaman's  help   for   small   wages,  will  be 
hurried  to  the  grave   by  overtaxed   exertion, 
against  which  there  is  no  remedy.     A   party 
with    one   hundred    dollars  a  month  income 
and  a  sick  wife,  can  nibble  off  three    dollars 
a  week  for  a  Chinaman,  but  not  ten  dollars  a 
week  for  white  help,  whereas  white   help    at 
three  dollars,  experience  teaches,    would   be 
more  of  a  drawback  in  the  house  than  a  help. 
Circumstances    like   history  repeat   them- 
selves.      Work    people    from    Ireland,     in 
the   third  decade   of    the   present   century, 
made  the  same  inroad  upon   the   established 
rules  of  English  labor,  as  the  Chinaman  does 
here.     They   poured   in  upon  the  Liverpool 
wharves  as  the  waters  of  a  bursted  reservoir 
gushes   out,    fierce,   destructive    and    over- 
whelming, yet  the  result  of  all  was  that  they 
gradually  merged  with  those  existing,  and  to 
the  contrary  of  proving  an  injury,  it  was  of  a 
sudden  discovered  by  astute  calculators  that 
labor  is   capital   and  that  a  great  supply  of 
labor  properly  handled  but  creates  a  demand 
for  much  more. 

We  will  own,  as  in  the  case  of  the  cigar 
makers,  directly,  it  may  be  an  injury  to  in- 
dividual professions,  but  indirectly  it  favors 
all  the  rest. 


THE  BIG  BROTHER  AND  THE  BULLY. 

And  now   comes   the   penitent   conviction 


of  the  blackguard  Sand-lot  demagogues, 
becomingly  sinking,  and  thinking  lowly  of 
themselves.  They  have  come  to  their  senses 
and  by  bitter  experience,  have  learned  that 
the  doom  of  arrogance  is  to  have  humble-pie 
for  dedert. 

The  mortification  cousequent  upon  the 
abasement  of  presumptuous  self-conceit  must 
be  to  that  degree  humiliating  that  a  grease- 
spot  in  comparison  must  appear  a  nugget  to 
a  rusty  nail,  and  Kearney,  Gannon,  Mrs. 
Smith  &  Co.  have  that  humiliation  imposed 
upon  them  by  a  general  acclamation  which 
embraces  their  own  in  its  midst. 

They  have  at  once  acknowledged  themselves 
to  be  disturbers,  calumniators,  liars,  threat- 
eners,  evil-minded,  sacrilegious,  blasphem- 
ous, mean,  disreputable,  malfeasant,  and 
in  fact  the  bullies  and  tormentors  of  their 
schoolmates;  but  once  the  big  brother  made 
his  appearance,  once  the  redoubtable  coun- 
cil was  announced,  cur  like  they  took  their 
tails  between  their   legs  and  skedaddled,  a  I 


more  abject,  forlorn  and  dog  like  squad  than 
ever  tried  for  the  upper  hand  at  anything 
anywhere. 

The  arch  agitator  of  the  crowd,  the  coward 
who  by  a  thousand  threats  has  tried  to  in- 
timidate our  peaceful  citizens,  and  ruined 
our  city's  prospects,  at  the  mere  shadow  of 
personal  risk,  turns  more  despicably  flunky, 
than  with  all  his  wonderful  traceries  the  sub- 
lime Dickens  was  able  to  depict.  Fagin 
was  a  Prince,  and  Quilp  an  Emperor  in  com- 
parison. The  grovelling  hound  in  his  last 
Sunday's  harangue,  had  the  effrontery  to 
assert  the  lie  that  he  denied  the  statement 
from  the  start,  that  the  Citizens'  Protective 
Union  was  anything  but  a  society  organized 
for  the  good  of  the  workingmen,  when  he 
himself  denounced  it  the  Sunday  previous, 
in  measures  so  villainously  vile,  that  for  that 
occasion  only,  he  ought  to  have  been  wiped 
out,  so  that  not  even  a  grease  spot  should 
have  remained  to  t,ell  the  tale.  The  Coward, 
whom  the  appearance  of  a  few  plug  hats 
upon  the  Sand-lot,  last  Sunday,  made  quake 
in  the  boots  and  glue  the  tongue  to  the  base 
of  his  foul  mouth,  whenever  it  was  prepared 
to  spit  a  spite. 

The  Wasp  has  never  been  backward  in  de- 
nouncing him  a  wretch,  a  coward  and  a  liar, 
and  his  great  backdown  from  the  pillar  upon 
which  he  has  placed  himself,  but  goes  to 
prove  the  justness  of  the  Wasp's  assertions. 
The  cats  and  dogs  of  the  wicked  squad,  who 
came  to  the  front  at  the  twelfth  hour,  are  of 
a  nature  too  degradingly  filthy  to  deserve  a 
separate  notice,  but  the  head  and  front  of 
all,  the  man  whom  we  have  not  noticed  as 
yet, nor  made  allusion  to  in  all  the  foregoing, 
we  mean  distinctly  to  remind  him  of  the 
words  he  once  took  from  Macaulay  and 
palmed  off  as  his  own  to  illustrate  an  express 
occasion  needful  of  powerful  rhetoric: 

"The  DeYoungs  (Macaulay  has  it  Barere) 
approached  nearer  than  any  person  men- 
tioned in  history  or  fiction,  whether  man 
or  devil,  to  the  monstrous  model  of  con- 
summate and  unrelieved  depravity.  In 
them  the  qualities,  which  are  the  proper 
objects  of  hatred,  and  the  qualities  which 
are  the  proper  objects  of  contempt,  pre- 
serve an  exquisite  and  absolute  harmony. 
But  when  we  put  everything  together, 
sensuality,  poltroonery,  baseness,  effront- 
ery, mendacity,  barbarity,  the  result  is 
something  which,  in  a  novel,  we  should 
condemn  as  caricature  and  to  which  we 
venture  to  say,  no  parallel  can  be  found 
in  history." 

Where  an  official  wcjld  so  far  forget  his 
exalted  position  as  to  endorse  the  treason- 
able threat  of  one  part  of  those  over  whom 
he  is  called  upon  to  preside,  and  directly 
against  the  interest  of  the  other  part,  our 
mind  simply  palls;  in  the  event  of  the  op- 
pressed party  being  puerile,  what  awful  re- 
sults may  not  have  followed! 

But  the  endorsing  of  the  treasonable 
threats  of  others,  is  as  nothing  to  the  more 
than  treasonable  fanfaronades  of  one's  own, 
when  with  the  inflammatory  double  meaning 
way  of  Anthony  over  the  dead  body  of  Cresar, 
the  rabble  is  delectably  entertained  with : 
In   the   event  of   other  means  failing  to 


carry  your  point,  there  would  be  confla- 
gration and  bloodshed,  and  I  would  be 
proud  then  to  lead  the  people  to  thus 
avenge  their  wrong." 

But  quick  as  the  big  brother  came  to  as- 
sert the  rights  of  the  oppressed  little  scholar, 
a  whine  comes  forth  from  the  same  source 
branding  itself  with  a  lie  that: 

"There  never  has  been  the  slightest   dan- 
ger of  riotous  disturbance." 
We  hope,  for  the  credit  of  the   city,   that 
the  Mayor  tells  the  truth,  as   Mayors   above 
all  others  should,  but  wa  know  to  the   credit 
of  its  citizens,  that 

"There  never  has  been  the  slightest  dan- 
ger of  riotous  disturbance," 
since  the  Citizens'  Protectives  have  sounded 
the  tocsin  of  peace,  and  what  is  more  still, 
"there  never  will  be,  despite  all  that  the 
Mayor,  Sheriff,  and  Sand-lot  cats  and  dogs 
may  do  in  the  future." 


The  Charge  of  the  600. 


NOT   BY   ALFRED   TENNYSON. 

"To  Dupont  street,  to  Dupont  street, 
To  Dupont  street  onward! 
Fall  in  boys,  and  give  a  pill," 
Tramp  the  Sand-lot  hundred. 
"Forward!"  to  the  Sand-lot  brigade. 
Loud  the  Sand-lot  donkeys  brayed. 
They  tramped  as  for  a  mill, 
The  scampering  foolish  GOO. 

Forward  scamps  the  fool  brigade, 
Ruining  boots  by  their  parade 
With  nary  a  chance  to  have  others  made, 
And  cuxse  the  asses  they  obeyed,  , 
And  blame  them  how  they  blundered  ; 
None  have  the  sense  to  reason  why, 
None  the  facility  to  reply, 
And  tamely  listen  to  others  lie, 
The  poor  deluded  GOO. 

Curruey  to  right  of  them, 
A  Mrs.  Smith  to  left  of  them, 
Gannon  in  front  of  them, 
Bloody  speeches  thundered. 
To  which  the  rabble  gave  a  yell 
And  into  great  disorder  fell, 
Maliciously  to  burn  down 
The  rookeries  of  Chinatown, 
The  misinstructed  GOO. 

Fiercely  yelled  on  the  foggy  air 

How  each  would  do,  how  each  would  dare. 

How  the  town  shall  have  a  scare, 

When  they  charge  'gainst  Flood  and  Fair, 

Till  each  at  the  other  wondered. 

Chinatown  must  be  wrapped  in  smoke, 

And  Chinamen  strung  by  a  rope. 

The  China  Consul  stuck  down  a  sewer, 

And  Col.  Bee  is  Mrs.  Smith's,  the  mewer 

And  naught  for  the  poor  600. 

But  Currney  from  the  right  of  them, 
A  Mrs.  Smith  from  the  left  of  them, 
Blustering  Gannon  from  the  front  of  them. 
Lit  out  and  slid  asunder. 
Police  cops  came  behind  them, 
With  Vigilanters  to  remind  them 
That  they  will  ever  ready  find  them. 
Whenever  they  should  blunder. 

When  can  such  notoriety  fade  ? 
Oh,  the  ridiculous  boom  they  made! 
But  few  as  yet  have  pondered, 
All  the  wretchedness  they've  made 
Tells  home  on  the  tramp  brigade 
Of  the  deluded  and  ragged  600. 


Why  is  a  donkey  climbing  up  a  hill   like  a 
Mrs.  Smith  on  the  Sand-lot? —because  it   is 


ass-sensive. 


Why  is  a  small  hill  like  a  place  to   put   a 

button  in  ? — because  it  is  but  a  knoll. 


Kindred — family  fear. 


rl 
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[See  First  Page  Illustration."! 
THE    GIANT    AMONG    GIANTS. 

9.  FERDINAND  DE  LESSEPS. 

As  interesting  to  Californians  as  anything 
pertaining  to  the  life  of  Mons.  de  Lesseps, 
the  successful  constructor  of  the  Suez  Canal 
in  Egypt,  is  his  advent  in  propi-ia  persona' 
in  our  city,  to  solicit  aid  for  the  construction 
of  another  canal,  surpassing  in  grandeur  of 
conception  and  much  more  arduous  in  its 
undertaking,  than  anything  ever  hatched 
upon  the  image  of  the  susceptible  mind  i.  e. 
a  ship  canal  across  the  Isthmus  of  Panama, 
a  causeway  which  by  one  bold  stroke,  shall 
shorten  the  distance  between  lands  and 
lands,  and  bring  all  the  globe's  oceans  into 
closer  proximity,  and  by  annihilating  distan- 
ces, establish  a  close  brotherhood  between 
all. 

Mons.  de  Lesseps,  the  subject  of  our 
sketch,  and  whose  portrait  we  give  for  our 
frontispiece,  is  a  Frenchman  by  nativity,  but 
by  his  genius  has  earned  for  himself  a  patri- 
mony which  fastens  upon  him  the  claim  of 
every  nation  on  the  globe.  He  is  in  his 
75th  year  with  a  mind  as  vigorous,  active  and 
remarkable  as  if  but  twenty-five.  Is  pos- 
sessed of  a  most  surprising  energy,  whose 
indomitableness  is  the  astonishment  and 
pride  of  all  the  world. 

The  most  remarkable  phase  of  the  affair, 
however,  is,  that  although  his  life  is  at  that 
stage  when  he  cannot  well  hope  to  see  the 
completion  of  so  colossal  an  undertaking,  he 
still  is  as  persistent  and  as  pushing  at  the 
scheme,  as  if  expectant  of  the  laurels,  which 
as  a  sure  result,  would  fall  to  his  deserving 
lot. 


It  is  not  at  all  owing  to  an  affair  of  chance 
which  has  elevated  Mons.  de  Lesseps  to  the 
exalted  prominence  to  which  universal  ap- 
probation has  lifted  him.  To  the  herculean 
accomplishment  of  his  tremendous  under- 
takings, to  his  association  with  oriental  life, 
where  in  various  capacities  he  has  held  distin- 
guished appointments  for  his  government, 
like  many  others,  whose  lifetime  has  been 
gratefully  adorned  by  oriental  familiarity, 
Mons.  de  Lesseps  engendered  an  enthusiasm 
for  the  land,  which  halted  but  where  his  own 
distinguished  name  should  become  merged 
in  its  classic  history  as  an  undying   integral. 

In  his  Isthmus  of  Suez  scheme,  Mons.  de 
Lesseps  had  as  many  prejudices  to  contend 
with  as  now.  The  father  of  railroads,  Eng- 
land's greatest  engineering  authority,  George 
Stephenson,  had  scouted  the  proposition  as 
impracticable,  doubtless  upon  the  same 
grounds  as  Mons.  de  Lesseps  might  have 
scouted  the  idea  of  an  undemonstrated  loco- 
motive in  Stephenson's  time,  and  as  Sir  John 
Hawkshaw  is  doing  at  this  day  on  the  part  of 
England,  and  the  musty  old  Monroe  Doctrine 
on  the  part  of  the  United  States,  both  stren- 
ously  bent  in  opposition  to  the  grandest  con- 
ception of  the  world. 

Arguments  are  brought  forward  for  shorter 
routes  and  more  feasible  ones,  from  many 
quarters,  but  demonstrative  earnestness  from 
but  one  source.  Mons.  de  Lesseps  means 
business,  Sir  John  Hawkshaw  and  the  Mon- 
roe Doctrine  blow  but  wind.  If  this  oppor- 
tunity is  let  slip,  who  may  predict  the  com- 
ing man  to  start  it  next? 

Let  us  heartily  welcome  the  giant  mind  in 
our  midst  and  aid  the  success  of  his  grand, 
bold,  humanizing  and  feasible  undertaking. 


Moses. — By  my  nemoones,    you     locks    veil 

after  de  trip. 
Levy. — Vy   shouldn't   I,  chamor  ?     I   never 

missed  a  meal  all  de  trip. 
M.—Achbrosh!     Don't  I  know  better? 
L. — Auch  mer  a  kibit,  vat  you  knows  better? 
M. — I  know,  you  was  sick  all  the  way. 
L. — loofel  Nemoone.     Dat's  de  very  reason  I 

never  missed  a  meal, for  I  couldn't  have 

eaten  if  it  was  boiled  ribs  of  beef  from 

Saulman's,  chochme. 
M. — Azou!    You  didn't  want  it,  because  you 

didn't  miss  it. 
L. — I  didn't  mi3s  it,  shaute,  because  I  didn't 

want  it. 


The  weather  has  been  so  bitterly  cold  last 
week  in  San  Francisco,  that  it  reminded  one 
forcibly  of  summer  at  hand. 


Go-marry-big  produces  a  species  of  mucil- 
age, when  applied  to  joining  objects,  t  is 
hard  to  sunder  them  afterwards. 


<$qnilkton. 


SACRAMENTO. 


Sacramento,  March  17th,  1880. 
My  Dear  Mamma  : 

They  have  gone  back  on  pap  in  the  Assem- 
bly this  time,  and  games  of  chance  for 
drinks  and  money  prohibited.  This  will  re- 
strict the  liquor  traffic  in  groceries  and 
saloons,  and  will  give  a  new  impetus  to  the 
5  cent  swindle.  You  know,  ma,  at  retail  it 
is  15  cents  a  drink,  2  drinks  at  wholesale  is 
25  cents,  but  when  you  want  3  drinke,  it  is 
again  considered  retail,  and  costs  40  cents, 
whereas  4  drinks  is  12|  cents  apiece  all 
around. 

Now,  ma,  it's  no  fault  of  pap's,  he  tried 
his  best,  but  between  a  war  of  races  it  is 
hard  to  gain  a  victory,  where  you  want  to 
(where  am  I  drifting  to  ?)  you  know  it's  all 
the  Irish  on  one  side,  the  Dutch  on  the 
other,  Irish  winner.  The  conventional  bar- 
room has  it,  and  there  is  an  end,  and  free 
lunches  of  knoblouchwurst,Schwartenmagen 
and  rye  bread  free  lunches  is  ausgespielt. 
Of  course,  Braunhart  being  a  Dutchman, 
he  naturally  went  in  defence  of  it,  and  made 
a  clumsy  motion  to  have  the  bill  rejected. 
Coming  from  where  it  did,  what  could  you 
expect  but  a  result  to  the  contrary  ?  It  was 
adopted,  and  the  finest  cold  lunches   in   the 


world  squashed.  Bill  Finlayson.another  of  the 
crowd,  jealous  of  Braunhart's  notoriety,  took 
upon  himself  to  insult  the  Speaker,  who  very 
properly  said, 'Oh,  go  away, 'which  Finlayson 
by  dint  of  a  lie  made  it  outthatCowdery  said 
"go  to  the  devil;"  however,  he  took  all  back 
rather  than  be  arrested,  and  Cowdery,  good 
man,  forgave  him. 

Ma,  I  want  to  ask  you  something.  "Why 
should  Kearney's  blasphemies  not  meet  pun- 
ishment according  to  law,  and  the  police 
court  daily  fines  so  and  so  many  others  for 
the  like  offence  ? 

You  see,  ma,  we  were  all  quiet  here,  and 
Braunhart  swinging  away  on  his  armchair, 
just  as  Cicero  might  have  done  if  he  had  one 
and  "who  will  never  follow  anything  that 
other  men  begin,"  except  Kearney,  when  a 
bombshell  burst  in  the  camp:  Tyler's  "Bill 
to  suppress  riotous  language."  On  the  in- 
stant, and  up  jumps  hooked-nosed  Cicero, and 
away  barked  "Erin's  favored  Bard."  Gag 
bill!  gag  bill!  gag  bill  all  over  again!  and 
such  a  hullaballoo  as  amongst  derelict  boys 
suddenly  overtaken  with  a  cat  and  nine  tails, 
and  before  you  could  say  Jack  Robinson,  the 
bill  was  killed.  The  general  impression  here 
is,  ma,  that  the  present  Supreme  Court  will 
declare  the  ordinance  under  which  Kearney 
is  convicted  unconstitutienal,  and  if  it  does, 
then  I  tell  you,  ma,  you  just  pack  up  and 
skedaddle,  for  nothing  short  of  the  Commit- 
ters will  be  able  to  hold  in  the  reins  of  the 
prancing  Lotters.     Not  but  they  hate  Kear- 


ney, but  who  else  can  they  get  to  do  their 
filthy  business  for  them?  And  without  a 
dipper  you  can't  work  at  a  cesspool.  Hatch 
and  Grannis  are  up  here,  ma,  and  have  seen 
pa;  they'll  be  members  ot  the  State  Board  of 
Health. 

The  irrigation  business  is  all  we  can  well 
attend  to  just  now.  But  as  a  bit  of  tarnation 
scandal,  to  make  us  the  mocking  post  of  all 
the  world,  just  listen  to  this: 

By  Josselyu — To  provide  for  the  branding  of  Chi- 
nese convicts  with  the  letter  "C"  on  the  forehead 
and  transporting  tbem  from  the  State. 

Tyler  asked  for  the  reading  of  the  bill,  and  after 
hearing  it  read  moved  that  it  be  rejected. 

Maybell  advocated  the  passage  of  the  bill,  claiming 
that  it  was  a  good  law  and  would  assist  in  the  ban- 
ishment of  the  Chinese. 

The  previous  question  was  ordered,  also  the  ayes 
and  noes,  and  the  bill  was  rejected-ayes,  48;  noes, 
16. 

Now,  did  you  ever  hear  of  so  barbarous, 
inhuman,  blackguard,  mean,  miserable, 
despicable  and  unchristian  a  proposition?  Pa 
says,  he  remembers  a  time,  when  members 
proposing  such  filthy,  stinking,  villainous 
measures, wculd  run  the  risk  of  being  tarred, 
feathered  and  burned  in  effigy,  and  what  pa 
don't  know  ain't  worth  knowing,  you  bet 
your  bottom  dollar. 

Gorley's  Stock  Bill  is  squelched  in  the 
Senate.  Brokers  wouldn't  shell  enough,  so 
pa  dropped  them. 

Your  hopeful  future  President, 

Mike. 
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THE    PROPOSED    BRANCH    NORMAL    SCHOOL 
AT  SANTA  ROSA. 

The  grit  of  the  Santa  Rosans  is  of  a  na- 
ture so  highly  significant,  and  takes  so  bold 
a  position  in  the  beaten  track  of  legitimate 
and  liberal  progress,  that,  influenced  by  ad- 
miration for  their  earnestness,  we  are  temp- 
ted to  devote  quite  a  space  to  it  in  our  this 
day's  issue. 

They  offer  to  donate  to  the  State,  a  mag- 
nificent structure  capable  of  entertaining 
three  hundred  scholars,  surrounded  by  four 
acres  of  laid  out  grounds,  and  which  was 
constructed  in  1872,  for  collegiate  purposes 
at  an  outlay  of  thirty  thousand  dollars,  so  as 
to  have  a  branch  Normal  School  established 
therein. 

From  the  personal  knowledge  we  have  of 
its  climate,  its  sanitary,  and  central  locali- 
ty, we  should  almost  have  been  led  to 
surmise,  that  the  Legislature  would,  even 
without   the   liberal    donation,    have  chosen 


Farewell  Concerts  by  "Wholesale. 
As  if  for  the  express  accommodation  of  Mr. 
Ketten,  and  to  afford  him  the  opportunity  of 
another  of  his  famous  concerts,  the  City  of 
Sidney  was  good  enough  to  take  fire.  The 
bay  may  catch  fire  at  his  service,  next  and 
give  us  a  chance  of  another  farewell  concert 
yet.  "We  call  this  a  Kut  an'  come  again  per- 
former. 


Freaks  of  Arithmetic. 

The  Wasp  which  is  always  on  the  back- 
ward lag  (?)  has  now  discovered  a  dodge 
which  pushes  it  to  the  front.  Jealous  of  the 
popularity  obtained  by  the  puzzle  of  15,  it 
has  successfully  hit  upon  a  problem  equal  in 
curiosity  every  way. 

There  is  a  law  in  arithmetic  by  which  the 
number  9,  when  multiplied  by  whatever  num- 
ber you  will, by  adding  the  results, you  recon- 
struct the  original.  For  instance:  3  times  9 
yields  27;  add  2  and  7  results  in  the  num- 
ber 9,  etc.,  etc.     "Upon  the  same  principle  in 


Faxlon,  which  left  Bay  City  for  Tawas  City 
on  Thursday  last.  She  had  on  board  about 
forty  persons,  of  whom  fifteen  were  the  crew 
and  the  rest  passengers,  among  whom  were 
some  ladies  and  a  few  commercial  travelers. 
She  was  well  provisioned,  havingj  meat, 
etc.,  for  freight.  It  is  feared  she  has  been 
cut  and  sunk  by  ice. — If  the  ice  had  cut  her 
she  would  have  turned  up,  because  it  stuck 
to  her  she  has  maybe  gone  down. 


Maud  Granger  Married. 

Chicago,  March  16. — Miss  Maud  Granger 
(Annie  F.  Brainard),  the  actress,  now  play- 
ing at  Haverly's  in  Bartley  Campbell'e  Galley 
Slave,  was  very  quietly  married  to  Alfred 
Tollin,  of  New  York,  nephew  of  Frank  Les- 
lie, yesterday  afternoon  at  the  residence  of 
Rev.  Arthur  Mitchell. — Another  chance  for 
flying  into  hysterics — poor  Montague ! 


Perpetual  Motion. 

Chicago,   March   16. — The  Journal's  New 
York  special  says :  Judge  Sinnot  of  the   Ma- 


The  Buildiug  the  Citizens  of  Santa  Rosa  propose  to  donate  to  the  State  for  a  Branch  Normal  School. 


this  spot  from  out  all  others,  for  this  very 
laudable  purpose.  But,  with  the  impetus 
of  a  donation  to  the  appeal,  we  see  no  reason 
to  doubt,  but  that  the  pruyer  of  the  Santa 
Rosans  will  meet  its  due  requital. 


The  Very  "Worm  Will  Turn  if  you  Tread 
Upon  It. 
"William  J.  Chapman,  night  contractor  in 
Chinatown,  most  emphatically  denies,  and 
challenges  his  accusers  to  prove,  that  he  has 
ever  represented  himself  as  a  Health  Inspec- 
tor, or  extorted  money  from  the  Chinese 
residents  of  that  quarter  on  a  representation 
that  he  was  an  employe  of  the  Health  Office, 
and  in  support  of  his  statement  refers  to  a 
number  of  prominent  Chinese  merchants  foa 
•  whom  he  has  been  doing  work." — Even 
night  contractors  show  an  amount  of  dignity 
which  would  be  the  making  of  some  Mayors 
if  they  but  possessed  it. 


Install — in  the  stable. 


another  direction,  however,  take  the  sum 
142,857,  and  multiply  with  from  1  to  6,  and 
precisely  the  same  numbers  appear  every 
way  in  the  result: 

142,857x1=142,857 
142,857x2=285.714 
142,857x3=428.571 
142,857x4=571,428 
142,857x5=714.285 
142,857x6=857,142 

You  perceive  in  every  result,  numbers  1, 
4,  2,  8,  5,  7,  without  any  others  intervening. 
But  here,  curious  enough,  the  freak  ends, 
but  to  give  way  to  a  greater  freak  yet,  when 
multiplied  by  7,  it  yields  nothing  but  num- 
bers 9. 

142,857x7=999,999. 

We  won't  tell  you  where  we  took  this 
from,  else  you'll  be  as  wise  as  we  are. 


rine  Court  is  charged  with  drunkenness  on 
the  bench, and  gives  his  opponents  additional 
grounds  for  assailing  him  by  failing  to  give 
decisions  upon  over  300  motions  which  he 
has  heard. 


A  Missing  Propeller. 

Detroit,   March   10. — Up   to  noon  to-day 
no  word  has  been  received  of  the  propeller 


Booming  Business. 

A  communication  was  last  night  received 
from  Distiict  Attorney  Smoot,  calling  atten- 
tion to  the  crowded  condition  of  the  County 
Jail,  and  suggesting  that  some  arrangement 
be  made  with  reference  to  the  care  and  cus- 
tody of  a  portion  of  the  prisoners. 


Deputy  Sheriff  Berry  of  San  Franeisco.has 
disappeared  with  a  $20,000  shortage  in  his  ac- 
counts. He  is  considerable  of  a  due-Berry. 
— Phila.  Bulletin.  Your  case  looks  black- 
Berry!  Here's  hoping  you  may  be  arrested 
and  brought  before  the  bar-Berry,  and  then 
you'll  feel  blue-Berry,  to  think  you  are  such 
agoose-Berry. — Boston  Journal  of  Commerce. 
Straw-Berry,  to  sleep  on,  awaits  you.  This 
huckle-Berry,  will  disfigure  you  until  you 
are  buried,  Berry. 
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Art  and  Drama. 

A   far   more  perplexing  puzzle  to  us  than 
that  of  the  now  popular  15,  is  where  the  quid 
pro   quo   comes  in,    in  the  case  of  a  marble 
statue,  the  property  of  Mr.  Cook,  at  the   Art 
Exhibition ;  and  furthermore ; 
where  the  implied  metaphor- 
ical resemblance  to   Califor- 
nia is  to  be  discovered. 

A  nude  female  figure  of 
disproportioned  limbs,  a  fai- 
ling womb,,  with  one  haqd 
behind  and  the  other  no- 
where, is,  we  are  instructed, 
Mr.  Power's  ideal  of  what 
our  great  country  inspires, 
and  where  the  best  formed, 
best  limbed,  and  handsomest 
raee  of  women  of  all  the 
world,  might  any  time  be 
seen  at  random,  no.  matter 
where  you  go. 

Mr.  Cook  is  said  to  have 
paid  $10,000  for  the  abor- 
tion, and  Mr.  Powers  is  said 
to  have  pocketed  the  same. 
We  have  no  confidence  in 
the  report.  Mr.  Cook  is  no 
fool,  and  in  the  instance  be- 
fore us  (take  note  how  we 
word  it)  Mr.  Powers  is  no 
sculptor. 

The  Wasp  does  not  allow 
itself  to  be  carried  away  by 
the  blinding  smoke  of  estab- 
lished reputations.  We  know 
Mr.  Powers  to  be  a  great 
genius  and  that  he  is  fully 
capable  of  turning  out  a  sta- 
tue to  his  own  credit  arid  to 
the  credit  of  the  land  this  is  al- 
leged to  represent;  but  in 
this  instance,  a  figure  of 
somethinghas  been  maligned 
into  California,  and  a  sum 
of  some  kind  into  an  enorm- 
ous $10,000.  An  old  trick 
with  mercenary  artists,  the 
world  over;  resorted  to  by 
mutual  agreement  between 
the  buyer  and  seller,  for  ob- 
vious objects,  but  ostensibly 
to  aid  in  a  common  swindle 
upon  the  next  customer  for 
this  same'  or  some  other 
abortion. 

'  As  an  offset  to  the  above, 
we  submit  to  the  patrons'  of 
the  Wasp,  a  correct  represen- 
tation of  Kuesthardt's  statue 
of  "Love,"  which  might  be 
purchased,  for  a  quarter  of 
the  money  than  the  other  is 
said  to  have  cost,  and  in 
point  of  artistic  merit  is  worth  a  whole 
quarry  of. such  Powers'  Californias. 

But  our  business  lavs  not  with  stones  to- 
day; we  have  prbrnised  ourselves  an  agree- 
able chat  and  walk,  with  that  bit  of  captiva- 
ting frailty  by  Kunath,  all  dishabille,  and 
fagged  out  from  the  previous  night's  revels, 
just  lifting  her  dizxy  brain  from  the  fevered 
pillow,  and  taking  a  first  peep  at  day,  with 
the  day  alreadv  far  on  the  wane,  with  the 
relicry  of  her  frolics,  as  a  gratifying  remin- 
der, by  her  side. 

The  wonder  of  that  marvellous  arm  and 
hand,  the  personified  archness  of  that  beguiling 
whimper,  the  sparkling  satisfiaction  of  those 


highly  intelligent  eyes,  form  a  pleasing  tout 
en  semble,  to  make  everyone  iu  connection 
as  gratefully  contented  as  the  figure  itself  is 
intended  to  portray.  She  has  danced,  she 
has  shone,  she  has  captivated,  she  was  the 
belle!  She  has  slept,  she  has  waked,  she 
is  delighted,  and  is  grateful.  You  see  it  all 
at  a  glance,  and  a  brilliant  future  would  be 
in  store  for  Kunath,  would  he  but  go, 
where  he  might  in  a  short  time  perfect  him- 
self to  that  degree,  which  will  make  him 
ashamed  of  a  production  which  at  present 
does  him  credit. 

Let  as  stroll,  darling — now  do    not    think 


of  a  robe,  the  charm  of  simplicity  outstrips 
the  daze  of  gorgeous  display — just  as  you 
are,  and  beneath  the  inviting  shades  by  de- 
licious twilight  deepened,  or'  in'  the  rich 
glow  of  the  burnished  gleam  of  the  setting 
sun  without,  by  Hill,  and  I  will  drink  in  ec- 
stacy  your  sweet  enraptured  tattle,  how  last 
night  you  flirted,  swayed,  pained,  delighted, 
triumphed,  captured,  coquetted  and  felt  re- 
quited. 

Going  to  Hill's  delightful  twilight  scene, 
wo  will  of  necessity  pass  the  logging  trail  of 
Hahn,  with  his  wondrous  yokes  of  cattle, 
logging,  pushing  and  idly  standing  chewing 
the  grateful   cud,  with  a   Chinaman  on   the 


go,  sprinkling  water  to  make  the  track  more 
slippery.  Noble  animals  all,  well  kept,  well 
posed,  and  magnificently  bent  to  their  tasks. 
Let  us  count  Ihetn,  darling,  that's  it  exactly, 
just  sixteen  yoke. 

You  wish  to  rest  awile  here  ?  yes, you  must 
feel   tired,   considering  the  night's  rollickry 
you  have  distressed   yourself   with — you  are 
not  distressed  ?  Then  forgive  me  my  brusque- 
ness.     Here  is  a  delightful  spot,  sombre  and 
inviting  by  Eix,  with  a  fire   already  lighted, 
and  a  tent  near  by,  which  perhaps  may  yield 
something   refreshing   to    imbibe.     What   a 
remarkable]clump  of  redwood  trees,  and  how 
impressively  sombre  the  sur- 
roundings, despite  the  clear- 
ness   of    the    brilliant     sky 
overhead !    What  marvellous 
shades  forpensive  broodings, 
and  interchange  of  fond  lov- 
ers vows — upon  such  bewild- 
ering  nectar  I  could  forever 
intoxicate! 

As  we  go  to  press,  the 
curtain  rings  up  to  Clara 
Morris  in  Camille,  for  the 
benefit  of  the  Manager, Thos. 
Maguire.  There  never  were 
two  people  in  the  world  more 
deserving  the  good  respect  of 
each  other,  and  in  our  next 
we  mean  to  deal  a  just  tri- 
bute to  both  of  them. 

Meanwhile  two  new  plays 
are  to  be  brought  out  at  the 
Baldwin,  French  Flats  and 
the  Two  Roses.  the  first 
promises  to  be  a  funny  thing, 
the  other  a  very  refined  en- 
tertainment, and — we'll  see, 


Mfiyor's  Office. — There  has 
been  no  new  piece  produced 
at  this  place  of  amusement 
since  the  mention  of  its  last, 
A  Proclamation  by  the  Mayor, 
but  judging  from  the  rapidi- 
ty with  which  new  produc- 
tions at  this  establishment 
followed  close  upon  the 
heels  of  each  other,  we  must 
acknowledge  our  disappoint- 
ment at  this  laxity. Doubtless 
the  pronounced  dead  failure 
of  the  last  piece,  will  have  a 
disastrous  tendency  upon 
the  futurte  plans  of  the  Man- 
ager, who  will  henceforth 
beyond  all  manner  of  ques- 
tion, scrupulously  scrutinize 
the  situation,  before  he  will 
venture  his  inexperienced 
feet  again  upon  the  slippsry 
ice  of  public  opinion.  We 
reiterate  with  regret,  that 
the  Proclamation  was  a  dead 
failure. 


St.  Patrick.— Not  a  bill, 
.  .  and  positively  no  entertain- 
ip  the  citv  but  had  St.  Pat- 
rick for  its  Patron  on  Wed- 
nesday last;  The  Wasp  began  it,  by  its  St. 
Patrick's  issue.  Rev.  Thomas  Guard  fol- 
lowed suit  at  the  Howard  St.  M.  E.  Church 
by  a  lecture  on  his  Life,  Time,  and  Works. 
A  panorama  at  Dashaway  Hall  with  our 
friend  JVC.  Roach  to  tickle  tho  laughter- 
loving  by  his  able  songs,  recitations  and 
sketches  of  Erin  life.  The  Tivoli  Duchess 
sang  Void  la  Sabre,  all  in  honor  of  St.  Pat- 
rick, the  Vienna  Ladies  played  Du,  die,  liegst 
mir  im  Herzen,  and  we,  ourselves,  indulged 
in  an  extra  Irish  toddy  that  day,  and  all  in 
honor  of  St.  Patrick.     Faugh  a  Ballau! 


Cursory — Kearney. 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 
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JERUSALEM  and  Surroundings,  as  seen  by  the  "WASP," 

FROM 

HEIIf  BEER       ^  ©       GAME!*, 
Kedge,  Sledge,  Paddle,  Saddle,  and  Dogs. 


[Continued  from  Page  372,  No.  179.] 

1.  How  doth  the  city  sit  solitary,  that  was  full 
of  people!  how  is  she  become  as  a  widow! 
she  that  was  great  among  the  nations,  and 
princess  among  the  provinces,  how  is  she  be- 
come tributary! 

9.  Her  filthiness  is  in  her  skirts;  she  remem- 
bereth  not  her  last  end;  therefore  she  came 
down  wonderfully. 

— Lamentations  I. 

9.  Her  gates  are  sunk  into  the  ground;  he  has 
destroyed  and  broken  her  bars. 

— Idem  II. 

On  the  hallowed  grounds  of  the  sacred 
precincts  of  Jerusalem  and  Calvary,  we  will 
devoutly  pay  homage  with  solemn  religious 
sensation  and  devotional  respect. 

Not  but  the  indulgent  reader  has  accom- 
panied our  rambles,  already  made  sacred  by 
the  all  enduring  phases  which  have  trans- 
pired, to  retain  them  vivid,  honored,  and 
with  sacred  devotion,  only  that  we  are  now 
to  tread  where  the  great  climax  of  all  that 
was  great  was  enacted,  in  the  two  greatest 
tragedies  of  all  the  world. 

The  present  walls  which  surround  the  city 
of  time  honored  Jerusalem,  embrace  within 
their  limits  a  portion  of  the  ever  reverenced 
Mount  Zion.  It  is  surmounted  by  an  exten- 
sive Armenian  Convent,  surrounded  by  de- 
lightfully laid  out  gardens  and  grounds,  pro- 
fusely studded  with  the  orange  and  olive, 
the  pomegranate  and  the  palm,  in  groves, 
thickets  and  alleys,  and  overlooking  the 
busy  city  heaving  below  with  its  200,000  het- 
erogeneous inhabitants. 

Immediately  over  the  spot  where  it  is  said 
St.  James  piously  met  bis  doom, 

1.  Now  about  that  time  Herod,  the  King, 
stretched  forth  his  hands  to  vex  certain  of 
the  chnrch. 

2.  And  he  killed  James,  the  brother  of  John, 
with  the  sword. 

—Acts  XII. 

pious  hands  have  erected  a  chapel,  a  simple 
structure  but  contiguous  to  the  more  preteu- 
tentious  monastery, 

Like  everything  else  in  Jerusalem,  pro- 
miscuously claiming  veneration  from  every 
existing  creed,  a  Turkish  mosque  rears  its 
many  minaretted  domes  within  four  to  five 
hundred  feet  from  the  monastery.  This  had 
formerly  been  a  church,  but  has  been  appro- 
priated by  the  masters  of  the  land  to  its  pre- 
sent uses,  and  is  said  to  stand  upon  the  very 
spot  where  St.  Thomas  had  lived,  when 
earthly. 

The  church  of  Mount  Zion,  by  which    this 


Armenian  Convent  is  generally  known,  is 
conceded  to  be  the  wealthiest  religious  in- 
stitution in  the  Orient,  and  which  the  mar- 
vellous display  of  the  genuine  wealth  within, 
most  indubitably  confirms. 

Upon  two  extensive  altars  of  tortoise  shell 
richly  inlaid  with  mother-of-pearl,  is  a  vast 
but  orderly  display  of  crowns,  mitres,  crosses 
and  utensils  of  solid  gold  dazing  by  scintila- 
ting  brilliants.  The  apparent  value  of  the 
altar's  proper,  however,  outbidding  the  treas- 
ures in  combination,  by  the  elaborate  skill- 
fulness  and  ravishing  beauty  of  their  de- 
signs. 

Another  chapel,  also  contiguous  to  the 
church  is  said  to  be  built  immediately  over 
the  rock  upon  which,  Moses,  angered  at  the 
iniquity  of  the  golden  calf  worship,  had 
dashed  the  tablets  of  the  ten  commandments 
to  pieces.  Another  stone,  by  the  side  of  the 
legendary  relic  is  said  to  have  been  brought 
from  the  identical  spot  of  the  transfiguration, 
the  place  of  our  Lord's  baptism  on  the  banks 
of  the  river  Jordan. 

On  the  ascent  to  this  church  is  passed  the 
partial  ruin  of  a  once  sacred  edifice,  alleged 
to  have  been  placed  there  by  the  pious  Em- 
press Helena,  to  commemorate  the  spot 
where  Zebedec  sold  his  fish.  The  available 
portion  of  it  is  dedicated  to  the  Greek  form 
of  the  Christian  religion,  but  not  far  from  it 
stands  a  more  orderly  little  Armenian  church, 
whose  claim  upon  the  curious  is,  that  it  pro- 
duces to  view,  a  manuscript  copy  of  the  New 
Testament,  engrossed  upon  parchment,  and 
vowed  to  be  over  one  thousand  years  old. 
But  the  church  itself  is  claimed  to  stand 
upon  the  very  spot  where  Jesus  is  said  to 
have  appeared  to  the  three  Marys,  although 
the  New  Testament  teaches  us  of  but  two : 

1.     *         *         "         Came  Mary,  Magdalen,  and 
the  other  Mary,  to  see  t'.ie  Sepulchre. 

—Math.  XXVIII,  1. 

Another  sacred  edifice,  orderly  and  impos- 
ing, as  nearly  all  those  of  the  Armenian 
Christians  are,  and  but  little  removed  from 
the  last  named,  stands  erected  in  penance, 
to  commemorate  the  spot  where  the  house  of 
Ananias,  the  High  Priest,  had  stood,  wherein 
he  aggravatingly  smote  our  Saviour. 

An  olive  tree  in  front  of  this  chapel,  bear- 
ing fruit  to  this  day,  is  assured  by  the  monks, 
in  possession,  to  be  the  identical  tree  whereto 
Christ  was  cruelly  chained  by   the   obdurate 


Ananias.     Any  one  having  knowledge  of  an 
older  olive  tree  is  entitled  to  the  palm. 

Immediately  without  the  Zion  gate,  one  of 
the  main  exits  of  the  city  walls  and  at  the 
base  of  Mount  Zion,  stands  a  diminutive 
shrine,  the  size  of  a  bachelor's  quarters  bed- 
room, and  said  to  commemorate  the  dwell- 
ing spot  of  the  cruel  Caiaphas,  who  perse- 
cuted Jesus  at  the  trial  before  Pontius  Pilate; 
as  a  matter  of  greater  consequence,  however, 
it  contains  an  enormous  bowlder  six  feet  and 
nine  inches  in  length  by  three  feet  in  width 
every  other  way.  This  stone  is  said  to  have 
blocked  up  the  Sepulchre  of  Joseph  the  Ari- 
mathean,  wherein  Jesus  was  laid  after  being 
taken  down  from  the  cross. 

And  laid  it  in  his  own  new   tomb,    which   he 
had  hewn  out  in  the  rock;  and  he  rolled  a  great 
stone  to  the  door  of  the  Sepulchre  and  departed. 
—Matt.  XXVII,  60. 

All  nationalities  here  agree  that  the  Ar- 
menians had  stolen  the  stone  from  out  of  the 
Church  of  the  Sepulchre  on  Calvary,  and 
much  wrangle  has  there  existed,  and  still  ex- 
ists for  the  possession  of  the  coveted  relic, 
but  the  Armenians  manage  to  retain  posses- 
sion. A  niche  within  the  wall  is  alleged  to 
have  been  constructed  over  a  passed  away 
cell  wherein  Jesus  was  confined  the  night  be- 
fore his  trial. 

***** 

Upon  re-entering  the  Zion  gate  that  even- 
ing, a  remarkable  underground  structure 
was  shown  to  us,  and  in  consequence  of  an 
unsubstantiated  allegation  that  it  was  part  of 
the  cellarage  of  the  second  temple,  is  held 
in  great  veneration  by  the  Jews. 

This  is  a  tunnel  running  some  one  hund- 
red and  fifty  feet  into  the  mountain  with  two 
parallel  aisles,  ceiled  by  a  groined  arching  of 
stupendous  blocks  of  granite,  and  as  per- 
fect throughout  as  if  built  yesterday,  with 
imposts  and  pillars  at  the  juncture  of  the 
arches,  six  feet  in  diameter  and  fourteen  feet 
high,  and  each  of  one  solid  block  without  a 
visible  flaw! 

The  "Beautiful  Gate"  of  the  Temple  which 
is  contiguous  to  the  vaults,  gives  some 
coloring  to  their  exalted  pretentions,  but  the 
fact  of  their  running  one  hundred  and  fifty 
feet  into  the  bowels  of  the  mountain  goes 
against  it.  The  "Beautiful  Gate"  as  King 
Solomon  enthusiastically  designated  it,  is 
not  unlike  Greek  and  Roman  relics  of  the 
kind  and  assimilates  "Porte  St.  Martin"  in 
Paris  not  a  little.  Passing  this  we  wended 
our  way,  impressed  with  reverence  and  awed 
by  wonder  to  our  hospitable  caravansary. 


That  sprightly  illustrated  paper,  the  Wasp, 
after  an  absence  of  several  weeks,  has  again 
visited  us.  "We  do  not  know  where  it  has 
been  in  the  mean  time,  but  should  judge 
from  its  apt  illustrations  that  it  had  been  af- 
fecting the  risibilities  of  San  Francisco  as 
usual.  The  Wasp  is  a  brick.—  Hollvsler  lele- 
graph. 


What  tropical  fruit  assimilates  the  well 
merited  indignity  heaped  on  Finlayson  by 
Cowdery  in  the  Assembly  ? — Man-go. 


Disclosed — the  clock's  face  unfastened. 


PROCLAMATION 

BY  THE  MAYOR. 

L^L*t  ?  HTDIJTT  TO~THE  CITT  OVER  WHOBE 
u^T  -UVf  'SS  "J1!?  t0  VTtaiie.  and  to  the  public  .t 
Urge,  which  ia  being  infamoualy  deceived  by  incendiary 

S£?r,KD!ftl0n;  °£,our  «»»«tion,  to  declare,  in  tK 
52£  "°Pfca«c  and  public  manner,  that  there  la  not,  and 

SfJh.n^"i*'.D'  ,h?  8H«hte8t  «•«<>«>  <°  apprehend  any  dia- 
iu^  *;  S10*'^!.  ll.'*JeMneM  wbitererfrom  the  working 
2£?Vf  8,.nK  F"nc'l!«>-  »  »«.«ble  cornea  to  ua,  it  will  not 
come  from  them.  The  moat  lueicuaable  and  outrageoua 
5^*  *7  beln8  »»J*  by  designing  men  to  goad  them  into 
rlotoua  demon atratione,  but  tbey  will  fall.  They  are-aa 
they  have  proven  themselves  to  be  under  the  most  trying 
KT™™i0  «  -«heT1»w-«biding  peace  preserving  portion  of 
our  population.  I  vouch  to  the  world  for  them  that  they 
Willi 10  continue.  And  I  further  declare,  however  people 
abroad  may  be  impoaed  upon,  that  the  people  of  the  city 
ES.Sl^Jr  "'  ,V«  1«n»P»»nt  humbuggery  of  military 
:-!frfeJSnc''.pol,ce  lBcr«"«  «nd  inflamatory  circulara. 
and  will  wait  their  conaUtutional  day  of  judgment  to 
peaceably  but  effectively,  coneign  their  authors  to  a  politi- 
cai  infamy  and  oblivion,  which  they  eo  richly  deaerveT 

I.  S.  KALLOCH,  Mayor. 


CANNON  TO  THE  RIGHT  OF  THEM,  GANNON  TO 


g. 


TO  THE  PEOPLE 

Of  8AM  FKANCISCO  AMD  THE  STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA 
That  the  motive  of  the  present  organization  of  citizen*, 
known  is  the  Citizens  '.Prefer  ti  ve  Union  may  ba  perfectly  under- 
stood and  appreciated  by  thoughtful  men,  the  following  state- 
ment is  submitted: 

We  declare  the  objects  and  purposes  of  the  organization  to 
be:  First,  the  preservation  of  public  peace.  Second,  The 
protection  of  life  and  property.  Third,  The  restoration  of  confi- 
dence In  the  security  of  life  and  property  from  all  violence 
Fourth,  The  resuscitation  of  the  legitimate  commerce,  Indus- 
tries and  business  of  the  people.  All  this  we  intend  and  expect 
to  .accomplish  within  the  law,  and  by  peaceful  methods.  This  is 
the  organization  of  a  conservative  power  for  the  public  good. 
It  attacks  no  political  party,  and  is  formed  without  regard  to 
party  politics.  We  believe  the  time  has  come  when  the  man- 
hood of  San  Francisco  should  be  asserted,  and  it  is  intended 
that  the  line  shall  now  be  distinctly  drawn  between  thoae  who 
are  in  favor  of  law  and  order,  the  rights  of  property,  the 
safety  and  liberty  of  the  citizen,  and  peaceful  prosperity,  and 
those  who  are  for  riot,  assassination  and  pillage,  anarchy,  un- 
rest and  destruction.  All  good  citizens  who  agree  with  us,  and 
approve  of  our  objects  and  purposes,  sre  Invited  to  join  them- 
selves  to  this  organization  by  signing  the  roll. 
By  order  of 

THE  COUNCIL. 


I  LEFT  OF  THEM,    SOAP-BUBBLES  IN  THE  MIDDLE. 


PHASES    OF     HISTORY 

Not  Generally  given  in  Detail. 

WRITTEN    BY    MR.    SALMI    MORSE    FOR    THE    "WASP." 


Continued  from  Page  548,  No.  180.1 
PHASE  III. 


PART      XX. 


GLEANINGS   FROM    1'INDEB,    CINDER,    AND    CHAR. 

Nothing  within  the  princely  chambers  of  Madam 
Martinetti,  which  met  the  ominous  stare  of  the  pas- 
sive coal  black  goggles  of  Mr.  Josiah  Martin  awak- 
ened the  least  astonishment.  He  passed 
the  fiercely  mailed  bronze  follies  in  the  hall, 
shuffledfover  the  padded  floors  of  the  subdued  rooms, 
glanced  at  the  gorgeous  pannellings  upon  the  wall, 
casually  squinted  a  bitter  green  look  at  the  superb 
fresco  of  each  separate  ceiling,  and  passed  under  the 
jingling  crystals  of  the  pendant  chandeliers  with  the 
stoical  uncoucernedness  of  a  newly  arrived  immigrant 
girl  for  the  first  time  emerging  from  Ca3tle  Garden, 
in  the  wake  cf  her  trunk,  or  when,  may  be,  lugging 
it  to  her  newly  acquired  "place." 

With  him,  there  was  but  one  train  of  fancies  worth 
entertaining;  these  were  reminiscent  cat  diversions 
at  the  foul  garret  at  Tripton.  His  busy  conceit  could, 
in  tne  wiph,  conjure  an  aerial  array  upon  the  ever 
shifting  disc  of  his  morbid  memory,  of  numberless 
deposed  canine  sufferers,  with  their  writhes,  and 
struggles,  and  gnashings,  and  kickings,  conflicting 
and  various  in  their  horrid  and  agonizing  contortions 
as  were  divers  and  cruel  his  fiendish  impositions,  of 
which  hanging  light  weights  by  the  neck,  was  the 
most  humane  principle  in  practice.  He  looked  upon 
cats  as  schoolmasters  do  upon  pupils,  with  that  prac- 
tical experience,  which  appoints  classification  to  the 
subject's  merits.  A  half  starved  light  weight,  his 
astute  experience  taught  him  to  reason,  would  strug- 
gle longer  in  a  not  over  tight  noose,  than  a  heavy 
one,  whilst  a  plump  pet  could  be  more  divertingly  dis- 
posed of,  by  torturing  at  the  rate  of  a  life  a  day;  he 
religiously  subscribing  to  the  belief  that  cats  are 
blessed  with  nine  lives. 

Upon  nothing  did  the  memory  of  Mr.  Josiah  Mar- 
tin serve  him  better  than  upon  these  natural  enemies 
of  his,  and  by  a  miraculous  understanding  between 
his  inner  senses,  every  cat  which  floated  upon  the 
shifting  penumbra  of  his  brooding  mind,  had  ft  hu- 
man head  upon  its  shoulders;  a  conjured  resemb- 
lance of  somebody  he  hated;  and  Mr.  Josiah  Martin 
scarcely  knew  any  which  he  didn't.  The  illusion  of 
a  little  while  ago,  pictured  the  Polish  Count  all  vio- 
lently buttoned  up,  his  claws  savagely  ripping  at 
the  insinuating  blue  coat,  but  quicker  than  we  can 
trace  it,  Cribbs  was  in  his  place — Cribbs,  struggling 
to  preserve  an  only  eye,  which  to  the  mind  of  Mar- 
tin was  more  than  he  had  a  right  to  own.  It  must 
out!  Out!  And  be  devoured  by  a  cat  as  the  other 
was — a  benevolent  intention  Mr.  Martin  would  not 
be  swayed  from,  were  sun,  moon  and  stars,  to  come 
down  from  their  ethereal  wanderings, and  plead  for  a 
reversion  of  doom.  He  shall  not  die,  shall  Cribbs, 
until  his  only  eye  shall  have  gone  to  the  cats,  then 
he'll  see — not  Cribbs — himself;  he'll  see  what  else 
must  he  done  with  Cribbs  afterwards, but  first  his  eye ! 
That's  infallible— a  train  of  benevolent  ideas  followed 
which  gave  him  the  stolidity  of  the  newly  arrived 
servant  girl  of  previous  allusion.  Her  fortune  was  on 
the  rise,  she  goes  to  work,  where  a  mouth's  pay 
equals  a  whole  year's  at  home,  she  steps  upon  the 
identical  carpets  and  feeds  upon  the  same  delicate 
fare  her  mistress  does,  will  listen  with  delight  to 
parlor  music  without  having  the  bother  of 
thumping  the  piano  keys;  do  you  wonder  at  her  sto- 
lidity at  passing  surroundings  ? 

But  when  Mr.  Josiah  Martin  was  led  into  the  pic- 
ture gallery,  a  sensation  of  quite  a  different  nature 
with  the  suddenness  of  the  forked  lightning  hissed, 
sizzed  and  flashed  upou  him,  vivid,  piercing,  blind- 
ing, dazzling,  awing,  singeing.stinging,  baffling,  har- 
assing— it  was  the  flea!  James,  his  mother,  the 
mangle  flying  about  in  splinters,  with  tortured  cats 
in  grotesque  jumble,  flashed,  whizzed,  jostled,  push- 
ed, struggled,  now  to  individual  strife,  now  merged 
in  one.  This  reflected  the  rat  of  little  St.  Stephen's 
the  inner,  and  that,  the  flea!  The  flea,  the  flea!  this 
drove  him  wild;  especially  when  the  insect  pre- 
sumed upon  figuring  to  James'  head,  hopping  to 
James'  legs,  inserting  its  proboscis  with  a  cute  agony 
from  temple  to  toe,  that  awfully  provoking  flea!  The 
flea  shall  splinter  up  as  the  mangle  did,  the  flea's 
mother,  too,  yes,  shiver,  shatter  and  splinter  is  the 
word,  but  first  of  all  comes  she,  she  whose  voice  h« 
has  como  to  cure,  ha,  ha,  ha!  He'll  cure  her!  If 
ever  she  is  hoarse  again,  the  fault  is  his! 


That  Greek  Slave  on  the  wall,  in  abject  submission 
and  painful  resignation,  was  true  to  life.  She  per- 
fected the  scandal  at  his  own  house,  in  his  own 
presence,  aided  by  an  artist's  model,  he  himself  was 
foolish  enough  to  furnish.  "She  is  a  deep  'un,"  he 
bitterly  grouud  between  his  teeth,  his  words  fairly 
crackling  as  walnuts  do  to  pressure;  "pretended  to 
practice  it  for  my  amusement  and  her  own  diversion, 
the  thief !  for  my  money!  with  my  money!— I  have 
hated  money  since,  except  for  necessity  in  buying 
revenge.  Not  a  million  shall  buy  her  from  me,  she 
is  mine!"  Here  he  chuckled  at  the  idea,  as  if  his 
fiendish  resolves  were  ennobling;  and  in  Mr.  Josiah 
Martin's  questionable  way  of  putting  things,  it  was. 

"Ha,  ha,  ha!"  rang  out  of  him  like  spilled  shot 
bobbing  on  a  marble  floor,  "if  that  ain't  pug-nosed 
Dobbs!  She  was  a  deep  'un  too,"  he  muttered  bit- 
terly. "This  is  the  Hector  and  Adromache  she  used  to 
have  practice  with  her, and  I, fool  enough  to  adjust  the 
pose  for  them!  I'll  Hector  her,  I'll  hack  at  her,"  he 
facetiously  indulged  in  a  bad  word  play.  "I'll  hack 
at  her  with  my  boot  heel  as  I  do  rats.  I'll  stamp  her 
out — out!  out!  until  out's  no  word  for  it,  the  dog, 
the  cat,  the  rat,  the  beast,  the  thief,  the  venom! — I'll 
out  her!"  with  a  most  distressful  emphasis  on  the  con- 
eluding  pronoun  of  the  delectable  sentence. 

There  appeared  no  feature  in  all  the  profuse  selec- 
tion of  portraits  upon  the  walls  which  did  not  elicit 
i  concise  but  heinously  sarcastic  criticism  from  the 
black  goggles  on  the  floor, which  was  delivered.sharp, 
stinging,  malevolent,  andin  an  abominable  way;  but 
when  his  glance  took  in  a  tableaux  of  Venus  and 
Adonis  in  loving  embrace,  his  ira»cibleness  burst  out 
beyond  all  controllable  bounds;  he  fretted  like  a  wild 
colt  for  the  first  time  in  a  bit,  like  a  bear  snapped  in 
the  steel  trap,  whose  carnivorous  bait  allured,  like  a 
rat  cornered, its  pursuers  dealing  blows,  for  the  Venus 
was  Mrs.  Martin,  Adonis,  James! 

A  remarkable  similarity  of  features  of  one  of  Madam 
Martinetti 's  votaries  to  the  whilom  James  of  her 
most  ardent  caprice,  tempted  that  lady  to  the 
freak  of  the  significant  tableaux,  and  Mr.  Josiah 
Martin  was  stung  by  the  reality  of  the  deception.  It 
fairly  staggered  him  under  the  oppressiveness  of  its 
stunning  stupefaction.  For  a  moment  he  was  made 
dizzy  and  senseless  as  if  by  an  unforseen  blow;  he 
perfectly  reeled  from  its  effect,  as  if  vacillating  under 
the  influence  of  over  drink,  but  when  he  came  to,  no 
tigress  so  savage  in  defence  of  her  young,  no  eagle 
so  tierce  with  a  thief  at  her  nest,  no  bear  so  ferocious, 
maimed  by  a  hunter,  the  hunter  within  easy  reach; 
he  stamped,  he  frothed,  he  foamed,  he  cursed,  he 
swore — it  was  the  flea!  the  flea!  the  biggest  of  all 
fleas  which  had  yet  plagued  him. 

It  was  James!  It  was  as  he  thought!  Now  he 
will  have  vengeance,  as  no  vengeance  has  yet  been 
wreaked!  Roasting  by  the  slow  fires  of  the  cruel  in- 
quisition, is  foolish  in  comparison,  and  the  iron  coffin 
smother  of  Lucretia  Borgia,  strawberries  and  cream. 

A  further  search  discovered  a  like  display  in  an- 
other tableaux,  but  this  time  the  grouping  included 
Dobbs  also.  If  heretofore  Mr.  Martin  was  fierce  and 
savage,  he  now  appeared  relentlessly  ferocious. 
Thumb  screws  and  heated  irons  now  flung  them- 
selves promiscuously  upon  his  fevered  brain,  which 
singed,  incensed,  tortured,  roasted  and  grilled, 
strained,  sprained  and  pained  all  over  him  as 
if  in  the  act  of  being  ripped  limb  from  limb,  when 
th-j  grandest  possible  idea  sprang  up  to  his  relief — 
he  11  destroy  the  profane  eyesore! 

Not  a  utensil  near  to  aid  the  benevolent  purpose; 
ha!  he  has  it!  The  leg  of  a  chair  will  accomplish  all 
his  wants-  and  he  was  just  in  the  act  of  dismembering 
a  commodity  of  that  nature,  when  a  powdered  foot- 
man announced  his  mistress'  readiness  for  the  fore- 
ign doctor's  reception,  a  summons,  Mr.  Martin's 
alacrity  promptly  responded  to.  Such  slight  accidents 
sway  the  destinies  of  nil  human  resolve;  a  moment 
later,  and  the  picture  gvllery  would  have  been  de- 
molished, and  by  the  act  perhaps  would  have  sub- 
mitted the  results  of  the  entire  personage  interested 
to  a  change. 

Carefully  wrapped  in  an  elegantly  futred  morning 
robe,  richly  bedizened  with  gold  embroidery  upon  a 
groundwork  of  velvet,  variegated  as  jasper,  lay  the 
voluptuous  idol  upon  her  no  less  voluptuous  couch. 
The  wide  sleeve  from  he?  nude  right  arm,  carefully 
thrown  buck,  the  point  of  its  elbow  indenting  a 
richly  lace-fringed  pillow,  her  wonderfully  chiseled 
chin  nestling  between  the  taper  fingers  of  the  most 
charmingly  chiselled  hand — there  she  lay. 

An  Italian  maid,  a  whilom  Terpsichorean  mem- 
ber, but  through  faded  youth  and  beauty  no  more 
acceptable  to  the  footlights,  was  the  posing  artiste  of 
the  Martinetti    troupe,  and  upon   this   occasion  had 


also  successfully  posed  her  mistress.  A  conventional 
recourse  with  Madam  when  bent  upon  an  appearance 
of  state  or  strategic  conquest. 

The  little  finger  had  to  be  stiffened  just  a  little 
here,  and  the  index  to  be  held  just  a  little  more  so; 
the  wrist  had  to  be  twisted  a  little  that  way,  and 
horror  of  all  horrors!  what  a  fright  she  would  ap- 
pear if  she  didn't  draw  that  foot  about  a  quarter  of 
an  inch  upwards!  The  arrangements  of  the  volup- 
tuous tresses  were  entirely  at  the  compliance  of  the 
maid's  fancy, and  their  Hyperion  folds  were  disposed 
of,  to  not  merely  grace,  but  to  absolutely  ravish.  It  is 
awful  to  contemplate  the  result,  were  the  Italian 
maid  susceptible  to  Pygmalion  sensations,  and  had, 
head  over  heels,  fallen  in  love  with  her  own  handi- 
craft, as  that  sculptor  did.  Her  flatteries  and  adu- 
lations most  unmistakably  seemed  to  lean  that  way, 
and  her  rapture  at  the  completion  of  the  task  mani- 
fested a  delight  none  but  the  wily  Italians  know  so 
well  to  assume. 

Difficult  as  it  might  be  to  determine  the  Italian's 
sentiments  towards  Madam  Martinetti,  those  towards 
herself  were  every  way  apparent.  She  knew  she  had 
a  good  thing  in  Madam  Martinetti,  and  she  was  going 
to  hold  on  to  it  as  long  as  she  was  able. 

From  her  position  in  Madam  Martinetti's  house- 
hold, the  doctor  wa3  naturally  referred  to  her,  in  ad- 
vance of  Madam.  With  true  Italian  intuition,  she 
took  a  dislike  to  the  man  from  the  start,  and  when 
she  withdrew  to  admit  the  doctor  to  her  mistress,  she 
carefully  slipped  behind  the  arras  to  abide  results. 

The  padded  state  of  the  walls  prevented  the  Ital- 
ian maid  from  overhearing  the  conversation,  hut  a 
loud  smash  startled  upon  her  nervous  inquisitive- 
ness;  she  rushed  into  her  mistress'  room,  just  as 
the  doctor  rushed  out.  and  her  mistress  lay  a  clod 
midst  clots  upon  the  floor. 

***** 

The  sensations  of  a  man  of  the  nature  of  Mr.  Josi- 
ah Martin,  upon  confrontment  wkh  the  high- 
est acme  of  his  morbid  desires,  are  of  a  nature 
not  very  readily  to  be  depicted.  Black  as  were  his 
goggles,  and  venomously  green  as  were  his  inflamed 
eyes  beneath,  everything  in  the  room  to  him  at 
once  partook  of  the  nature  of  red.  He  but  saw  as 
he  thought — blood.  His  fingers  itched  for  it;  his 
temples  tingled  with  it:  his  breath  became  thickly 
clogged  with  it;  his  heart  palpitated,  not  as  to  the 
gratification  of  torturing  cats  and  rats,  but  as  at 
the  grappling  of  a  nightmare  which  had  fevered,  and 
harassed,  and  haunted  him  by  torments,  whose  an- 
guish had  no  comparison,  and  whose  weary  per- 
plexities had  no  limit.  To  this  added  the  mordacity 
of  his  naturally  morbid  inherents,  and  if  ever  a  per- 
sonified violence  stood  upon  firm  earth,  Mrs.  Josiah 
Martin  had  him  before  her  now,  and  worse  than  all, 
she  recognized  her  man  at  a  glance.  She  would 
have  screamed  for  help,  but  for  the  spring  of  an 
eagle's  talon  at  her  own  throat  which  clutched  like  the 
snap  of  a  handcuff  lock,  her  beautiful  hands  for  the 
nonce  converted  to  the  like,  and  grappling  fiercely 
with  the  determined  murderously  other. 

"You  know  me  through  my  disguises,  do  you  ? 
And  I  know  you  too,  despite  your  tawderies,"  he 
uttered  low  and  impressively  as  the  clumsy  mechan- 
ism of  a  penny  trumpet  would  admit  of,  "if  you 
have  aught  to  say,  say  it.  When  I  shall  consider  it 
your  last  words,  you  die." 

"Have mercy,"  she  struggled  gutturally  and  indis- 
tinctly as  the  clutch  on  the  saw  would  admit  of. 

"The  mercy  you  have  shown,"  said  the  execution- 
er, "I'll  with  interest  return  to  you.  As  you  had 
ruthlessly  left  me  iu  a  dungeon,  I'll  send  you  to  the 
grave;  for  I  suppose  if  but  to  hide  your  rankness, 
they  will  have  to  bury  you,  else  a  dunghill  to  such 
as  you  were  a  marble  sepulchre.  Come,"  he  ex- 
claimed afresh,  "if  you  have  anything  to  say,  say  it 
— quick  or  I'll  consider  it  your  last  word  and 
make  it  such." 

"Have  mercy,  Josiah"  was  all  the  clamped  saw 
was  able  to  dizz  and  it  dizzed  it. 

"Where  is  my  money?"  implacably  blasted  the 
penny  trumpet. 

"I  have  plenty.     I'll  give  you  all." 

"My  money,  mine  I  want,  not  yours,"  screeched 
the  tormentor,  "which  did  you  give  to  Cribbs  and 
which  to  James?     Mine  all!'" 

"I  gave  Cribbs  a  hundred  and  fifty,"  gargled  lrom 
the  woman's  throat  through  that  stinted  vent  consid- 
erately created  by  the  Thug  for  the  gratifying  occa- 
sion. 

"And  to  James  ?"  screamed  the  fiend,  experienc- 
ing at  the  moment  the  desperate  bite  of  a  most  rav- 
enous flea. 

"None,  so  help  me  God,"  struggled  from  the  wo- 
man.    "I  have  never  seen  him." 

"You  lie,"  screamed  the  fiend;  "you  lie,  you  lie, 
you  lie!  He  is  here,  and  you  know  it,  he  lives  right 
opposite  at  number  24,  and  you  know  it;  you  lie, 
you  know  you  lie!" 

The  piece  of  information  which  at  any  other 
time,  might  have  been  grateful  to  the  ears 
of  Martin,  judging  the  risk  of  James'  situation  by 
her  own,  almost  paralyzed  her  by  the  suddenness  of 
the  shock  and  quite  baffled  her  every  effort  at 
speech.    But  for  an  unforseen  better  angel  coming  to 
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her  relief,  the  instant  might  have  proved  fatal.  In 
the  mutual  but  desperate  struggle,  the  couch  had 
given  way  from  its  usual  standing  place  and  had 
neared  itself  to  a  lapis  lazuli  pedestal  upholding  an 
enormous  China  punch  bowl  on  its  top,  wnich  at  the 
propitious  moment,  became  upset  to  the  most  vio- 
lent struggles  of  the  phase,  and  flew  into  shivers 
upon  the  carpet.  Owing  to  its  purity  of  material,  it 
shattered  to  the  alarm  of  a  violent  bell  sounding, 
and  rushed  the  enterprising  Italian  eavesdropper  to 
the  crash,  as  rapidly  as  her  intrusion  rushed  Mr. 
Martin  from  it. 

(To  be  Continued.) 


Merchant  Tailor 


My  Dear  Grandma: 

Wasp  made  me  laugh,  grandma,  his  com- 
parisons are  so  funny.  You  know,  grandma, 
those  vagabonds,  the  Vigilanters,  has  so 
scared  poor  Currney,  that   he  drew   in   his 

horns  on  the  Sand-lot  Sunday  last,  and 

-  *  -i 

s.,  ..         "Roared   you  as  gently  as  any  lion!"     . 

And   instead   of   thieving,  hanging,  burning 

and  pillaging   at  the  usual  rate,  spoke  to  the 

manner    of    his    likewise     in     Midsummer's 

Night  Dream: 

"Then  know  that  1,  one  Snug  the  joiner,  am 
A  lion  fell,  nor  else  no  lion's  dam; 
For,  if  I  should,  as  lion  come  in  strife, 
Into  this  phice  'twere  pity  on  my  life." 

And  that  blessed,  fat,  old  and  ridiculous,  a 
Mrs.  Smith  of.  the  cat  purrsuasion,  who  act- 
ed Wall  with  the  legendary  chink  in  it, much 
abler  than  she  does  worm^n, 

"This  loam,  this  rough-cast  and  this  stone  doth  show 
That  I  am  that  same  Wall;  the  truth  is  so: 
And  this  the  cranny  is,  right  and  sinister, 
Through  which  the  fearful  lovers  are  to  whisrjer." 

And  that  other  Celt  with  a  Hebrew  name 
— Wasp  says  Gannon  is  an  abfeviation  of 
Gehennbn,  a  place  where  horror-stricken  im- 
agination figures  the  shuddering  plunge. 

"Headlong  themselves  they  threw 

wrath 
Down  from  the  burning  verge  of  heaven:  Eternal 
Burnt  after  them  to  the  bottomless  pit," 

but  who  always  plays  the  Moon  of  the  Shaks- 
perian  farce,  came  out  under  a  cloud,  gave  a 
whispered  blink  of  Chinesemustgo,  and  went 
down. 

Now,  what  business  is  Vigilant  Committee 
with  Sand-lot  ?  T  went  to  Wa3p  and  asked, 
and  here  comes  in  the  comparison   as   made 
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me  laugh.  "The  was  once  a  Bully,"  says 
Wasp,  "whose  name  was  Balaam;  he  was  a 
sort  of  Bob  Ingersoll  in  his  way,  whom  any- 
body could  hire  to  speak  on  anything  for 
money,  as  Currney,  Gannon,  Smith  &  Co., 
for  only  sake  of  mischief. 

Well,  the  Medes  afraid  of  the  Jews  com- 
ing to  take  'em,  hired  Balaam  to  go  out  and 
deliver  incendiary  lectures  to  the  Jews  on 
Sand-lot,  for  the  was  in  the  desert  then,  and 
on  the  Cinesemusgo.  When  Moses  heard  this, 
he  made  himself  Vigilance  Committee,  and 
quietly  said:  "Mr.  Balaam,  sir,  if  you  talk 
cendiary  or  seditiously,  I'll  string  you  up  on 
the  first  lamp-post,  and  Balaam  scared  as 
Currney  is,  backed  clear  down  as  Currney  did 
and  instead  of  saying  millionairer  is  bloated 
thieves,  said  the  is  good  men,  and  the  cat  as 
played  Wall  with  a  chink  in  it, was  as  hushed 
as  if  the  chink  was  all  plastered  up  and  over, 
Gehennim(Imeanto  call  him  in  Hebrew-Irish 
after  this,  always,}  was  like  cotched  at  apple 
stealing,  with  his  pockets  full  of  pilfer,  yet 
brazenly  denying  his  stole. 

Now,  when  a  man  is  down,  it's  wrong  to 
put  him  downer,  but  once  downer,  it's 
wronger  to  put  him  downest.  The  ungrate- 
ful Ass-emblers  who,  but  for  Curney, would- 
n't themselves  be  there,  kicked  him  out  of 
the  Ass-embly  Hotel;  the  Ward  meetings 
out  of  the  Wards,  the  Police  to  City  Prison, 
and  the  Vigilanters  from  the  Sand-lot,  and 
now 

'•Imperious  Caesar,  dead  and  turned  to  clay 
Might  stop  a  hole,  to  keep  the  wind  away. 
Oh,  that,  that  earth  which  kept  the  world  in  awe, 
Should  patch  a  wall,  to  expel  the  winter's  flaw! 

But  worse  than  all  comes  Judge  Rix,  as 
unconscientious  a  rascal  as  ever  lived,  and 
charges  Currney  $1,000  for  only  six  months 
board  and  lodgings  at  Prison  Hotel,  wash- 
ing included,  with  the  privilege  of  staying 
500  days  more,  and  no  pay  at  all  !  Now,  this 
is  almost  as  monstrous  as  women  walkists,  or 
letting  Pavilion  for  walkizations! 

Next  week  is  vacation  because  St.  Patrick 
and  Kalloch  who  has  been  practicing  to  play 
Mark  Anthony,  since  the  Ccesar  of  him  has 
been  taken  out  by  the  De  Young  bullets,  has 
speechified  in  writing,  and  written  verbally, 
just  after  Anthony's  style,  which  was,  "make 
believe  by  pushing  and  pushing  by, 
make  believe."  and  this  is  a  bit  of  it: 

"Good  friends,  swest  friends,  let  me  not  stir  you  up 
To  such  a  sudden  flood  of  mutiny. 

I  come  not  friends  to  steal  away  your  hearts 

but  were  I  Brutus 
And  Brutup,  Anthony,  there  were  an  Anthony 
Would  ruffle  up  your  spirits  and  put  a  tongue 
In  every  wound  of  Caesar  that  should  move 
The  stones  of  Kome  to  rise  and  mutiny." 

All  to  the   rule  of  Kory  O' Moore's   interpre- 
ting dreams  by  contraries. 

Wasp  is  so  mad  at  the  Sux)ervisors,  he  can 
bite  their  noses  off  if  he  can.  They. isn't  worth 
a  darn  to  him;  he  says,  last  Supervisors 
did  everything  so  crooked,  that  when  Wasp 
wanted  a  cartoon,  all  he  needed  was  to  look 
at  last  night's  meeting  in  the  Chronicle,  "but 
these  cusses,"  he  says,  "do  everything  so 
straight,  the  do  not  give  a  fellow  a  chance  to 
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poke  at  them;  it  may  be  all  very  well  for  the 
city,  but  material  for  Wasp  cartoons  suffers," 
but  then  you  know,  grandma, the  is  only  for  12 
months,  and  may  be  next  Supervisors  will  be 
of  the  thieving  order  again,  and  then  you'll 
see  a  Wasp! 

"But  the  Mayor  is  bad,"  says  I  to  Wasp, 
"he  is  all  Sand-lot;"  "he's  played  out," 
says  W.;  "the  is  no  man  had  a  finer  chance. 
That  shooting  scrape  enlisted  sympathy,  but 
he  has  all  bio  wed  it  away  like  smoke,  and 
it'll  be  a  long  while  before  a  reverend  Mayor 
is  again  in  the  City;  the  will  have  Honorable 
next." 

Me  and  Wasp  went  out  to  do  surroundings 
last  week,  because  vacation,  we  go  again 
next.  Last  week  we  did  Alms  House, 
Stagg's  breakfast,  and  Lake  Merced.  We 
take  artists  there  next  week,  and  to  make  up 
for  Supervisors  being  no  account  for  funny 
cartoons,  Wasp  will  fill  up  with  Alms  House 
and  the  rest.  Clara  Morris,  that  dear  Soul, 
is  a  perfect  bully  boy.  She  gives  Maguire 
a  free  and  easy  benefit,  and  as  usual  does 
nothing  by  halves.  She  hates  to  play  Camille, 
because  her  nerves  is  weak,  but  because  the 
is  most  money  in  it  for  dear  old  veteran  Ma- 
guire she  plays  it,  and  will  have  to  be  may 
be  hot  ironed  after  it.  Wasp  says  he  means 
to  kiss  her  for  it,  if  she'll  let  him,  and  I  can 
tell  Clara,  Wasp  kisses  nice  when  he  wants 
to. 

Your  affectionate, 

Nanny. 


Men's  @  Boys',  go  to 


Maine  has  stepped  out  of  the  main  chan- 
nel, and  meandered  into  the  mean  sloughs 
of  California.  Firstly,  she  had  manifold 
bickerings  over  wild  and  disreputable  politi- 
cal squabbles,  and  now  she  pitches  in  sinking 
money  in  sunk  shafts,  and  meantime  shows 
herself  mean  as  we  are  by  monstrously  salt- 
ing mines. 

Whilst  the  Drones  of  the  Sand-lot  Kearn- 
eyverous  louts,  who  are  gathering  matter  for 
the  sustenance  of  the  Wasp,  the  Bees  of  the 
same  bive  frugally  Fund  some  honey  from  a 
Bush  in  Golden  Gate  Park. 

Gilmore's  telescopic  National  Anthem  can 
be  very  easily  utilized  for  St.  Patrick's  festi- 
val; it  is  as  pliable  as  putty,  says  the  proph- 
et who  composed  it.     Perfidious  America! 


The  TIVOLI  GARDENS 

Eddy  Street,  bet,  Market  and  Mason. 


KRELING  BEOS Proprietors 


Rendezvous  of  the  Elite,    and  the  only  Garden  of  its  kind  in 
America. 


Ths  -Grand  Dnchsss  I 

Tie  if tid  Duchess  I 

MDS1C  BY 

THE  GRAND  TIVOLI  ORCHESTRA, 

Under   th»  Leadership  of  MR.  J.  M.   NAVONI,   lately  from 
New  York. 


PALMER'S 


Market  St 
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Human  Trash  and  their  Deserts. 


Mr.  Peter  Thompson,  a  man  with  two 
legs,  two  arms,  a  nose  between  his  eyes,  and 
capable  of  exhibiting  every  other  consistency 
necessary  to  the  components  of  a  first-class 
thoroughbred  citizen  of  the  United  States, 
and  an  eligible  voter,  was  humbled  in  the  fine 
of  but  $20  for  vulgar  language,  towards,  no- 
body is  told  who,  whilst  Denis  Kearney,  an 
also  blackguard,  for  a  like  misdemeanor,  is 
exalted  to  the  tune  of  $1000  and  six  months. 
Here  is  a  screw  loose  somewhere.  Either 
Judge  Rix  has  been  bribed  into  partiality 
towards  the  man  Kearney,  or  the  man 
Thompson  was  deserving  of  greater  degre- 
dation  in  the  opinion  of  Judge  Rix. 

Until  the  matter  will  be  satisfactorily  elu- 
cidated by  the  Judge,  we  shall  hold  him  re- 
sponsible for  an  honest  explanation  of  the 
discrepancy. 

The  fellow  Kearney, in  ihe  eyes  of  the  law, 
we  hold  to  be  in  no  way  a  better  man  than  Mr. 
Thompson,  although  in  the  Judge's  opinion 
he  might  appear  so  from  the  evidence,  which 
stamps  him  a  thorough  blackguard.  But  we 
can't  see  where  this  discrepancy  steps  in  to 
humble  one  with  the  low  lived  fine  of  only 
$20,  and  retrieve  the  other's  standing  by  the 
high-sounding  sum  of  $1000  with  6  months 
free  board  and  lodgings  thrown  in.  We  are 
after  you,  Judge,  and  we'll  see  the  bottom  of 
it 

Men  capable  of  satisfying  a  Judge  with 
their  responsibility  for  bail  for  a  seditionist 
like  Kearney,  must  be  of  the  nature  friends 
to  Kearney  and  sympathizers  to  his  cause,  or 
mere  straw. 

The  cause  in  which  the  agitator  labors,  is 
that  of  the  Unemployed, and  Mr. David  Bush 
of  the  Bush  Fund,  labors  in  the  same  direc- 
tion. The  friends  of  the  fellow  Kearney  who 
went  bail  for  him  in  the  sum  of  $3000,  and 
who,  it  is  granted  must  be  sympathizers  to 
Kearney's  cause, therefore  friends  of  the  Un- 
employed, therefore  contributors  to  the  fund 
of  the  Unemployed.  We  scrutinized  the  list 
of  the  Bush  Fund  throughout,  to  find  the 
names  of  the  ardent  sympathizers  of  the  Un- 
employed among  the  list  of  contributors,  but 
no  J.  F.  Gibbons  and  no  M.  J.  Kelly  grace 
the  honorable  array.  This  only  goes  to  show 
that  the  manifestations  of  the  agitators  of  the 
Sand-lot  scandal  are  all  wind; the  substantial 
aid  to  the  Unemployed  comes  from  the  im- 
mediate opposite  source,  whose  actions  pro- 
claim their  words,  and  who  do  not  by  words 
demonstrate  actions. 

The  entire  list  of  noble  and  liberal  contri- 
butors up  to  Wednesday  last,  amounted  in 
round  numbers  to  95  individuals  and  firms. 
To  the  credit  of  the  Unemployed  let  it  be 
said,  that  not  alone  Messrs.  M.  J.  Kelly  and 
J.  F.  Gibbons,  pronounced  warm  adherents 
to  the  cause  as  manifested  by  the  readiness 
with  which  they  went  bail  for  the  arch-agi- 
tator, that  no  more  than  five  of  their  patriot- 
ic countrymen  figure  in  the  entire  array  of 
the  honorable  list,  among  which  are  no  less 
than  38  Hebrew  firms  and  individuals.  Chi- 
nese merchants  creditably  bringing  up  the 
rear  with  a  check  of  whose  calibre  we  are  not 
informed.  Ponder  upon  that,  ye  formenters 
of  evil,  and  comment  upon  it  to  your  heart's 
desires,  Judge,  we  take  it  all  back — you 
served  Kearney  to  his  merits: 

Jeremiah  Lynch,  John  Taylor  &  Co., 
Goodyear  Rubber  Company,  Heldman  Bros. 
Stein,  Simon  &  Co.,  F.  Topllfz  &  Co.,  Ban- 
ner Bros.,  E.  H.  Jonew  &  Co.,  Marcus  Bros., 
J.  Cerf  &  Co.,  F.  A.  Bouleau,  Root  &  San- 
dersori,  H.  Schussler,  Joseph  G.  Eastland, 
N.  S.  Arland  &  Co.,  Charles  E.  Brown,  Ice- 


land Stanford,  S.  P.  Dewey,  C.  N.  Felton, 
C.  Van  Dyke  Hubbard,  California  Sugar 
Refinery,  Wm.  T.  Coleman,  Parrott&Co., 
Robert  Sherwood,  Joseph  Figel  Wells.  Rus- 
sell &  Co.,  D.  O.  Mills,  Alaska  Commercial 
Company,  Holbrook, Merrill  &  Stetson,  John 
Rosenfeldt,  P.  Glazier  &  Co.,  Prescott, 
Scott  &  Co.,  J.  B.  Haggin,  Neustadter  &  Co. 
Daniel  Meyer,  Rogers,  Meyer  &  Co.,  Living- 
ston &  Co. ,  F.  G.  Newlands,  Charles  Webb 
Howard,  Lilienthal  &  Co.,  E.  F.  Hall,  Jr., 
Jas.  G.  Searle,  Levi  Strauss  &  Co.,  Jos.  A. 
Donahue,  Balfour,  Guthrie  &  Co.,  Christe  & 
Wise,  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co.,  Pope  &  Talbot, 
Geo.  W.  Gibbs  &  Co.,  Hecht  Bros.,  De  Lea- 
vega,  R.  N.  Giaves,  H.  S.  Crocker  &  Co.,  F. 
Berton  &  Co.,  A.  Bonel  &  Co.,  Belloc  &  Co. 
P.  [Sather,  R.  S.  Floyd,  Thos.  H.  Selby  & 
Co.,  Horace  Davis  &  Co.,  Huntington,  Hop- 
kins &  Co.,  Wm.  Steinhart,  L.  &  M.  Sachs, 
F.  D.  Castle,  J.  D.  Fry,  Bachman  Bros.,  E. 
Hochstadter,  L.  Gottig,  D.  N.  &  E.  Walters 
Michels,  Friedlander  &  Co.,  W.  Cohn  &  Co. 
A.  Weil,  Rosenbaum  &  Co.,  Weil  &  Wood- 
leaf,  J.  Cohn,  Porter,  Oppenheimer  & 
Schlessinger,  Esherg  &  Bachman,  R.  G. 
Dun  &  Co. ,  Hoffman  and  Co. ,  L.  Dinkelspiel 
&  Co.,  J.  Basthan,  N.  Brown  &  Co.,  W.  W. 
Montague  &  Co.,  Dunham,  Carrigan  &  Co., 
Son  Brothers,  William  Willis,  Macondray  & 
Co.,  A.  Coleman,  Toklas,  Brown  &  Co., 
Louis  Kline  &  Co.,  Payot,  Upham  &  Co., 
Mills,  Leak  &  Co.,  Baker  &  Hamilton,  Wa- 
terhouse  &  Lester,  P.  Berwin,  Hellman 
Brothers,  James  R.  Keene  and  Chinese  resi- 
dents. 

The  annexed  is  a  copy  of  a  letter  received 
by  Mr.  Bush  from  Chinese  residents. 

San  Fbancisco.  March  8th,  1880. 
David  Bush,  Esq. — Dear  Sir:  The  Chinepe  resi- 
dents are  not  unmindlal  that  there  are  many  honest 
work  people  here  that  have  families  who  are  in  need 
of  the  necessaries  of  life  to  keep  hunger  from  their 
homes;  and  while  we  are  aiding  our  own  distressed 
countrymen  to  reach  the  same  end  your  noble  efforts 
are  aimed  at,  and  not  desiring  to  be  considered  as 
exclusive  in  aiding  the  distressed,  we  enclose  a  check 
to  be  expended  in  the  good  work  as  your  judgment 
dictates.  We  are,  with  great  respect,  ycurs  respect- 
fully, 

Chinese  Merchants,  per  Fung  Pak. 


S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


Smoke  the  sweetest  and  best  flavored 

OLD  JUDGE 


For  the  information  of  the  uninformed, 
the  brush  wherewith  the  holy  water  is  dis- 
pensed in  the  Roman  Catholic  churches,  is 
called  "Aspergill." 


In  the  Whole  Historv  of  Medicine 

No  preparation  has  ever  performed  such  marvel- 
lous cures,  or  maintained  so  wide  a  reputation,  as 
Ayre's  Cherry  Pectoral,  which  is  recognized  as  the 
world's  remedy  for  all  diseases  of  the  throat  and 
lungs.  Its  long  continued  series  of  wonderful  cures 
in  all  climates  has  made  it  universally  known  as  a 
safe  and  reliable  agent  to  employ.  Against  ordinary 
colds,  which  are  the  forerunners  of  more  serious 
disorders,  it  acts  speedily  and  surely,  always  reliev- 
ing suffering,  and  often  saving  life.  The  protection 
it  affords,  by  its  timely  use  in  the  throat  and  chest 
disorders  of  children,  makes  it  an  invaluable  reme- 
dy to  be  kept  always  on  hand  in  every  home.  No 
person  can  afford  to  be  without  it,  and  those  who 
have  once  used  it  never  will.  From  their  knowledge 
of  its  Composition  and  effects,  physicians  use  the 
Cherry  Pectoral  extensively  in  their  practice,  and 
Clergymen  recommend  it.  It  is  absolutely  certain 
in  its  remedial  effects,  and  will  always  cure  where 
cures  are  possible. 

For  Sale  by  all  Dealers. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery   has    sold   during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two   leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city       (See   Official   Report,  U. 


Smoke  the  Gentleman's  Tobacco 

OLD  JUDGE 


VIENNA. 


Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  the  TIVOLI.) 


THE     GREAT     FAMILY     RESORT. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

VIENNA 

Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  been  engaged  permanently  for 

INSTRUMENTAL  and  VOCAL  CONCERTS, 

Nightly  Performance  of  the  well  known  Xylophone  and  Cornet 
Soloist,  MB.  WILLIAM  iOUMK. 

Commencing  every  Evening  at  8  o'clock, 

MATINEE  CONCERT,  every  Sunday  8  P.  M-  Sharp 

Ba. FAMILY  LUNCH,  FROM  II  A.  M  DATLX. 

The  enlarged  Hall  and  Gardens  have  been  thoroughly  reno- 
vated, beautified,  and  fitted  up  as  a.  FIRST  CLASS  FAMILY 
RESORT.  RIECK  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 


G 


FOR  THE 
BALDWIN  and  BUSH  STREET  THEATBE8 


s 


121  Stockton  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in  all  kinds  of  Costumes   and 

Regalias.  Also  Military  outfits  at  Eastern  rates.  Always 

on  hand  an  assortment  of  Tights,  and  all  kind* 

of  colored  and  satin  outfits. 


'esterfeld  d  page's 

Bakery  l  Restaurant 

745  Market  Street,  bet.  Third  and  Fourth, 
opp.  Dupont,  San  Francisco. 

t3"OPEN  TO  12  O'CLOCK  P.  M. 

-  Lunch  and  Dinners  for  Weddings,  etc.,    supplied 

in  the  best  style  to  private  residences  at  short  notice. 

XS" All  kinds  of  bread  and  confectionery  on  hand  or 

made  to  order  and  delivered  to  any  part 

of  the  city. 


Agents  and  Pedlers'  Headquarters. 
Store,  New  Goods,  New  Prices.. 

A.  S.  SPENCE  &  CO., 
537  Market  Street 


New 


IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD! 

RUNNING! 


immm 


UJIJ 

SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PEEFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.    W.    EVANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.   Kearny   and  Montgomery. 

Smoke  the  best  in  the  World 
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L.  A.  BEBTKLING  S    PATENT 


$3.O0  BUYS  THE  FINEST  PEBBLE  SPECTACLES  AT 
BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific   Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 


GOLDEN  GATE  LAUNDRY. 


LOUIS  MAY  and  ISAAC  BACH, 

PROPRIETORS. 

Main  Office,  53  Third  Street, 

BRANCH,  T85  Market  St.,  S.  F, 


_     )2  ■:■  604  KEARNYST.^^ 
CQR.SACRAMENTT^SAN  FRANCISCO 

A.  HARRY  &  WIFE, 

Ladies'    Dress    Cutters, 

from  Paris.    Teachers  of 

D.  W.  MOODY'S  CELEBRATED  STAR  SYSTEM  OF 

SQUARE     MEASUREMENT, 

422  Powell   Street,  bet.  Post   and   Sutter,  S.  F. 

All  Ladies  are  invited  to  call  and  see  the  system, 


SPECTACLES.— Their   adaptation   to   the  various 
conditiona  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  free.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

33TPRICES  REDUCER  l^g& 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,    near    Bush. 

Established,  S.  F.  1863. 


The    best    CIGARETTES    in    the     World 

OLD  JUDGE 


Sewing — a  hog's  wing. 

Inmates — hotel  chums. 

Portrait — Custom  tariff. 

Luxate — appears  eaten. 

Failure — fairy  enticement. 

Potence! — a  temperance  cry. 

Transfuse — a  dreamed  match. 

Transpire — a  dreamed  steeple. 

A  matchless  man  begs  a  light. 

Prognosis — snuff-taking  bilks. 

Mangels — give  them  liusbands. 

Porterage — Old  Guinness  XXX. 

A  Poser — put  her  in  an  attitude. 

Counteractive — a  spry  salesman. 

Counterbalance — grocers'  scales. 

Humor — and  the  log  gets  thinner. 

Cutlass — when  he  has  forsaken  her. 

Forfeit — is  why  the  tailor  measures. 

Coeval — drunkenness  with  gambling. 

Luxuriant — sees  your  mother's  sister. 

Marketable — scratch  your  name  on  it. 

Poultry — a  slim  trunk,  fit  to  bend  a  flag  on. 

Pro-position —  is  the  aim  of  the  ambitious. 

Puppet — one  you  love  to  meet   at  church. 

Counterfixings — see  what  they'll  come   to. 

Maneuvre! — cried  the  lookout  to  the  occa- 
sion. 

Pro-ceeding  is  what  the  farmer  is  plough- 
ing for. 

A.  shiftless  calamity — a  drowned  male 
bather. 

Judicious — as  the  guest  cried  to  a  Hebrew 
waiter. 

Orphans  or  ice  are  good  to  cool  with  in 
sultry  times. 

Knotty — when  our  connections  with  China 
will  have  ceased,  we  shall  drink  all  coffee 
then. 


FALKENSTEIN  &  CO.  300  Battery  Street, 

OLD  JUDGE 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 

ft  PIANOS 


IS  AT 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


DAMIANA BITTERS! 


The  Great 

STOMACH 

Regulator, 

APPETIZER, 

Tonic  Invigora- 
tor, 

and     a     positive 
cure  for 

DYSPEPSIA. 

The  MEXICAN   remedy  for  diseases  of  the   KID- 
NEYS  and  BLADDER. 

FOR  SALE  by   all   Grocers,    Liquor    Dealers    and 
Druggists. 

DEPOT  NO.  12  MONTGOMERY  AVE.,  S.  F. 
TATTJM   &    BOWEN, 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


<D    00    O 

le* 

o.3-g 

ja  ja  *- 

H**  9 

.S  5 

Patented  Dec  17,  1878,  by  R.  Hoe  &  Co. 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 
The   following   Machinery,    much   of  which  is  EN- 
TIRELY DIFFERENT  from  any  other,    and   there- 
fore should  be  seen  by  parties  before  purchasing. 

R.  Hoe  &  Co's  World  Renowned  Printing  and 
Lithograph  Presses.  (The  Chronicle  Presses,  re- 
cently furnished,  are  the  finest  in  the  world.) 

R.  Hoe  &  Co's  Ventilating  Chisel-Tooth  and  Shop 
Saws. 

Stearns  Manufacturing  Co's  Pacifie  Saw  Mill  Ma- 
chinery. (The  heaviest  and  most  ingenious  ever 
made.)  Automatic  Out-off  Saw  Mill  Engines.  Cor- 
liss and  Ball  Patent  Valve  Engines  and  Boilers. 
Best  English  Babbit.  Boiler  Scale  Eradicator. 
Leather  and  Gum  Belfing. 

Send  for  Catalogue. 


Sole     Agents     for    the    Pacific    Coast    for 

OLD  JUDGE 
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Address   to   a   bursted  pair  of  breeches — 
Pant-o'-mine! 

Crop  reports  continue  good — good  reports 
continue  to  crop. 

Add  mittens  to  your  wardrobe  in  cold 
weather  is  a  comfort. 

Letter  F  removed,  gives  action  to  faction, 
added,  implies  faction  to  action. 

The  Telegraph  have  laid  inextracable  be- 
tween New  York  and  Queenstown. 

Gentile. — Are  all  your  spirited  women 
called  Polly  ? 

Mormon. — "What  makes  you  ask  that  ques- 
tion? 

Gr. — Because  I  hear  of  so  many  gamy  Pollys 
in  your  nation.     (Polygamy.) 

M. — (A  withering  look.) 

G. — (Subsides  meekly.) 

Los  Angeles,  March  10. — A  brilliant  me- 
teor passed  over  the  southern  part  of  this 
city  at  two  o'clock  last  night.  It  exploded 
just  beyond  the  city,  emitting  a  green  light. 
— Same  here,  same  date,  same  color — Mayor 
Kalloch's  proclamation. 

"You  lie,"  shrieked  one  lawyer,  addres- 
sing another  during  a  trial  in  the  Troy  (N. 
Y.)  Court  House.  "Well,  suppose  he  did. 
W7hat  else  are  lawyers  paid  for,  we'd  like  to 
know? — Phtla.  Chronicle.  To  persuade 
Judge,  jury  and  witness  to  lie  too. 

A  contemporary  says  that  the  revenue  law 
should  be  made  so  plain  and  simple  that  the 
most  ignorant  Assessor  will  be  able  to  un- 
derstand his  duty. — Show  us  the  man  in  all 
the  United  States,  if  the  moment  he  is  made 
Assessor,  he  does  not  understand  it  perfect- 
ly. Just  offer  him  plenty  and  see  where  he 
is. 

San  Francisco  is  to  have  a  special  election 
on  the  15th  of  this  month,  when  fifteen  free- 
holders will  be  chosen  to  make  a  charter  for 
the  city.  After  the  issuance  of  the  procla- 
mation by  the  Board  of  Election  Commis- 
sioners, the  Board  of  Supervisors  held  an  in- 
dignation meeting,  claiming  that  only  they 
had  the  right  to  call  a  special  election. 
— Righter  yet,  no  election  at  all. 

"I  shall  know  better  next  time,"  said  Mrs. 
Keepupwiththestyle.  "That  hateful  milliner 
told  me  the  hat  was  something  new,  and 
there  were  four  hats  just  like  it  in  church; 
but  I  might  have  known  better.  I  saw  the 
new  moon  over  my  left  shoulder.  Of  course, 
I'd  be  unlucky." — Hew  Haven  Register.  Hat 
she  not  better  put  on  less  hairs  than  moan 
as  if  she  had  a  coffee  mill  in  her  ? 


CHARLES  F.  HERTWECK, 

UPHOLSTERER. 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902  LARKIN  ST.,   bet.    Post  and   Geary, 

CHARLES   F    HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher   on   the   ZITHER. 


Music  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  furnished  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


CALIFORNIA 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


WILLIAM  SHIRES,  Office :  506  Market 

Street.     Factory:  1816  Mason. 

MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

Dress  and  CloakMaker 

I024i-  Larkin  St.  Near  Sutter, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


NICOLl,  THE  TAILOR! 

Branch  of  New  York. 


Being  our  own  importers,  «  are  able  to  guarantee  and  give  the  KEAL  article  at  such  prices  as  defy  competition.      We  sell 
goods  to  suit  the  Banker,  Merchant  and  Clerk.     Gentlemen,  before  calling  elsewhere  will  do  well  to  call  and 

INSPECT    WmrW    IMMEHSE    STOCK  I 


DO    NOT    FAIL    TO     SEE 


THE    ELECTRIC     LIGHT1! 

Call  and  see  the  ELECTRIC  LIGHT  at  NICOLL'S  by  which  colors  and  quality  may  be  seen  as  clear  at  NIGHT  as  at  NOONDAY 


Pants,  from     -     -      $5.00 

Suits,  from  -  .  -  -$20.00 
Overcoats,  from  -  $20.00 
Dress  Coats,  from   $20.00 


Black  Doeskin 

Pant,  from  -  -  $8.00 
White  Vests,  from  $3.00 
Fancy    Vests,  from  $6.00 


The  Parnell  Fund. 


New  York,  March  10. — Parnell  has  arrived. 
He  states  that  $200,000  has  been  raised,  and 
$20,000  transmitted  to  Ireland.— The  rest  for 
expenses,  exactly  as  the  Fenians  did  it. 


The  Surest.  Cheapest,  and  Best  Way 
for  a  Divorce. 

"Mrs.  Campbell  administered,  by  mistake. 
a  dose  of  carbolic  acid  to  her  husband,  John 
McDiarmid  Campbell,  formerly  a  leading 
merchant  in  Montreal,  from  the  effects  of 
which  he  died  in  great  agony  in  fifteen  minu- 
tes. The  Coroner's  jury  acquitted  the  wife, 
but  censured  the  doctors  and  druggist — the 
first  for  not  warning  Mrs.  Campbell  that  the 
bottle  contained  poison,  and  the  latter  for 
not  labelling  the  bottle," — Go  and  do  like- 
wise if  you  want  to  have  the  agony  over  soon 
and  without  scandal. 


Genuine  6  x  Beaver  Suits,  $55.00, 
Samples,  with  Instructions  for  Self-Measurement,  Sent  Free. 

ONLY  WHITE  LABOR  employed,  and  none  but  expeiuenced  and  first-class  Cutters.  «yA  small  stock  of  Uncalled-for 
Goods  at  Immense  Reducrions. 

SALE  PRICES— Pants  from  $3;  Suits  from  $12;  Overcoats  from  $12;  Vesls  from  $2;  Coats  from  $7. 

The  trade  and  Public  supplied  with  Cloth  and  Trimmings  at  Wholesale  Prices.  Any  length  cu:,  and  all  kinds  of  stock  kept 
on  hand. 

THE    FINEST    STOCK    OF    WOOLENS    IN    TIIE     WORLD. 

NICOLL,    THE    TAILOR'S,    Grand    Tailoring   Emporium 
727    MARKET    STREET. 
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H.  T.  HFLMBOLD'S 


COMPOUND 


FLUID    EXTRACT 

UOHU 


9 


PHARMACEUTICAL 


A  Specific  Remedy  for  all 


—OF  THE- 


Bladder  ud  Eiimjn 


For  Debility,  Loss  of  Memory,  Indisposition  to  Exertion  or  Busi- 
ness, Shortness  of  Breath,  Troubled  with  Thoughts  of  Disease,  Dim- 
ness of  Vision,  Pain  in  the  Back,  Chest,  and  Head,  Rush  of  Blood 
to  the  Head,  Pale  Countenance,  and  Dry  Skin. 

If  these  symptoms  are  allowed  to  go  on,  very  frequently  Epilep- 
tic Fits  and  Consumption  follow.  When  the  constitution  becomes 
affected  it  requires  the  aid  of  an  invigorating  medicine  to  streng- 
then and  tone  up  the  system  —which 

"Helmbold's  Buchu" 

DOES  IN  EVERY  CASE. 


HELMBOLD'S  BUCHU 

IS   TJNEOUALED! 

By  any  remedy  known .    It  is  prescribed  by  the  most  eminent  phy 
sicians  all  over  the  world,  In 


Rheumatism, 

Spermatorrhoea, 

Neuralgia, 

Nervousness, 

Dyspepsia, 

Indigestion, 

Constipation, 

Aches  and  Pains, 


Gen'l  Debility,       Spinal  Diseases, 
Kidney  Diseases,  Sciatica, 
Liver  Compl't,      Deafness, 
Nervous  Debility  Decline, 
Epilepsy,  Lumbago, 

Head  Troubles,     Catarrh, 
Paralysis,  Nerv's  Compl't, 

Gen'l  Ill-Health,  Female  Comp'ts 


Headache,  Pain  in  the  Shoulders,  Cough,  Dizziness,  Sour  Stom 
ach,  Eruptions,  Bad  Taste  in  the  Mouth,  Palpitation  of  the  heart 
Pain  in  the  region  of  the  Kidneys,  and  a  thousand  other  painfu 
symptoms,  are  the  offsprings  of  Dyspepsia. 


HELMBOLD'S  BUCHU 

INVIGOKATES  THE  STOMACH. 

And  stimulates  the  torpid  Liver,  Bowels,  and  Kidneys  to  healthy 
action,  in  cleansing  the  blood  of  all  impurities,  and  imparting  new 
life  and  vigor  to  the  whole  system. 

A  single  trial  will  be  quite  sufficient  to  convince  the  most  hesita- 
ting of  its  valuable  remedial  qualities. 


iV.'  HENRY    TIETJEN. 

•^HENRY  AHRENSvggSv.    TH.V.BORSTEL. 


Corns,  Bunions,   Ingrowing 


--""PINE  ST  NEAR  POLK. 
o 


1420  - 1434-  "g.'jfcf  PINE  ST  NEA 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS. 

Corner   Bryant   ana   Fifth  Streets. 

AUGUST  ^VVOLFfT 
BOOK     BIWBE  B, 

310  POST  ST.,  bet.  Stockton  and  Powell. 

Sample  Cards,  Foli03,  etc.,  made  to  order,  Music  Books 
bound  in  36  hours'  notice.  Orders  for  binding  from  the  coun- 
try will  be  filled  with  neatness  and  dispatch. 


PATENT  COVERS 

For  Filing  the  WASP. 

Can  be  obtained  at  tbe  office  a  50  cents  at  piece. 


AGENTS!    READ  THIS! 


We   will   pay   Agents   a  Salary  of  $100  per  month 
xpenses,    or    allow  a  large  c^"1  m""™    *"  =*"' 
our  new  and  wonderful  inventions 


reuib  a  o;uuiy  ui  ^ijuu  poi  moutia 
and  expenses,  or  allow  a  large  commission,  to  sell 
our  new  and  wonderful  inventions.  We  mean  what 
we  say.  Sample  free.  Address  SHERMAN  &  CO., 
Marshall,  Mich. 


Nails,  Freckles,  Warts,  Moles,  effectually   cared  by 
the  celebrated  Chiropodists, 

FEISTEL   &   GERARD,    from  Paris, 

h38  Market  Street,  opp.  Fourth.    Parlors  2  and  3,  up 
stairs. 


ORDERS  FOR 

Photo  *  Lithography 


AND 


Photo-Engraving, 

Taken  at  the  Office  of  the  WASP,  602  Cali- 
fornia Street.     555" Satisfaction  guaranteed! 


Price  $1.00  Per  Bottle, 

or  Six  Bottles  for  $5.00. 

ivered  to  any  address  free  from  observation 
, .Patients"  may  consult  by  letter,  receiving  the  same  attention 
as  by  calling,  by  answering  the  following  question: 

1  Give  your  name  aud  post-office  address,  county  and  State,  and 
your  nearest  ex  pi  ess  office 

2  Your  age  and  sex? 

3  Occupatian? 

i  Married  or  single? 

5  Height,  weight,  now  aud  in  health? 

U  How  long  have  you  been  sick? 

7  Your  complexion,  color  of  hair  and  eves? 

8  Have  you  a  stooping  or  erect  gait? 

9  Relate  without  reservation  all  you  know  about  your  case  En- 
close one  dollar  as  consultation  fee.  Your  letter  will  then  receive 
our  attention,  and  we  will  give  you  the  nature  of  your  disease  aud 
our  candid  opinion  concerning  a  cure. 

Competent  Physicians  attend  to  correspondents  Al  letters  ad- 
dressed to  Dispensatory,  1217  Filbert  street,  Philadelphia,  Ta. 

H.  T.  HBLMBOLD. 
Druggist  and   Chemist,    Philadelphia,   Pa. 


SOLD  EVERYWHERE. 


BGO 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


